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CHAPTER I. 

Like most other children^ who should be my godfather 
is decided by Mammon^So precocious as to make 
some noise in the world and be hung a few days 
after I was born — Cut down in time and produce a 
scene of bloodshed— My early propensities fully 
developed by the choice of my profession. 

Those who may be pleased to honour these pages 
with a perusal, will not be detained with a long 
introductory history of my birth, parentage, and 
education. The very title implies that, at this 
period of my memoirs, I was ignorant of the 
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two first ; and it will be necessary for the due 
developement of my narrative, that I allow them 
to remain in the same state of bliss ; for in the 
perusal of a tale, as well as in the pilgrimage of 
life, ignorance of the future may truly be con- 
sidered as the greatest source of happiness. 
Thelittle that was known of me at this time I will 
however narrate as concisely, and as correctly, 

as I am able. It was on the 1 really forget 

the date, and must rise from my chair, look for 
a key, open a closet, and then open an iron safe 
to hunt over a pile of papers — it will detain 
you too long — it will be sufficient to say that 

it was on a night but whether the night was 

dark or moonlit, or rainy or foggy, or cloudy 
or fine, or starlight, I really cannot tell ; but 
it is of no very great consequence. Well, it 
was on a night about the hour there again 

Vm puzzled, it might have been ten, or eleven, 
or twelve, or between any of these hours; nay 
It might have been past midnight, and far ad- 
vancing to the morning, for what I know to the 
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contrary. The reader must excuse an infant 

of 'there again I am at a nonplus ; but we 

will assume of some days old — if, when wrapped 
up in flannel and in a covered basket, and, 
moreover, fast asleep at the time, he does not 
exactly observe the state of the weather, and 
the time by the church clock. I never before 
was aware of the great importance of dates in 
telling a story ; but it is now too late to re- 
cover these facts, which have been swept away 
into oblivion by the broad wing of Time. I must 
therefore just tell the little I do know, trust- 
ing to the reader's good nature, and to blanks. 

It is as follows : — that, at the hour of the 

night the state of the weather being also 

I, an infant of a certain age was suspended 

by somebody or somebodies at the knocker 

of the. Foundling Hospital. Having made me 
fast, the said somebody or somebodies rang a 
peal upon the bell which made the old porter 
start up in so great a hurry, that, with the back 
of his hand he hit his better half a blow on the 

b2 
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nose, occasioning a great suffusion of blood from 
that organ, and a still greater pouring forth of 
invectives from the organ immediately below it. 

All this having been effected by the said peal 
on the bell, the said somebody or somebodies 
did incontinently take to their heels, and disap- 
pear long before the old porter could pull his 
legs through his nether garments and obey the 
rude summons. At last the old man swang 
open the gate, and the basket swang across his 
nose ; he went in again for a knife and cut me 
down, for it was cruel to hang a baby of a few 
days old ; carried me into the lodge, lighted a 
candle, and opened the basket. Thus did I 
metaphorically first come to light. 

When he opened the basket I opened my 
eyes, and although I did not observe it, the old 
woman was standing at the table in very light 
attire, sponging her nose over a basin. 

" Verily, a pretty babe with black eyes !'' ex- 
claimed the old man in a tremulous voice. 

" Black eyes indeed,^ muttered the old wo- 
man. " I shall have two to-morrow." 
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" Beautiful black eyes indeed ! '* continued 
the old man. 

" Terrible black eyes, for sartain,^ continued 
the old woman, as she sponged away. 

" Poor thing, it must be cold," murmured 
the old porter. 

" Warrant I catch my death a-cold,'* mutter- 
ed the wife. 

" But, dear me, here's a paper ! '* exclaimed 
the old man. 

" Vinegar and brown paper," echoed the old 
woman. 

*' Addressed to the governors of the hospi- 
tal,^' continued the porter. 

" Apply to the dispenser of the hospital," 
continued his wife. 

" And sealed,*" said he, 

" Get it healed," said she. 

" The linen is good ; it must be the child of 
no poor people. Who knows ?'' — soliloquised 
the old man* 

" My poor nose ! " exclaimed the old woman. 
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" I must take it to the nurses, and the letter 
I wiU give to-morrow," said the old porter, 
winding up his portion of this double solilo- 
quy, and tottering away with the basket and 
your humble servant across the courtyard. 

" There, it will do now," said the old wife, 
wiping her face on a towel, and regaining her 
bed, in which she was soon joined by her hus- 
band, and they finished their nap without any 
further interruption during that night. 

The next morning I was reported and exa- 
mined, and the letter addressed to the governors 
was opened and read. It was laconic, but still, 
as most things laconic are, very much to the 
point. 

'^ This child was born in wedlock — he is to 
be named Japhet. When circumstances per- 
mit, he will be reclaimed.**' 

But there was a postscript by Abraham New- 
land,. Esq., promising to pay the bearer, on de- 
mand, the sum of fifty pounds. In plainer 
terms, there was a bank note to that amount 
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inclosed in the letter. As in general, the par- 
ties who suspend children in baskets, have long 
before suspended cash payments, or, at all 
events, forget to suspend them with the baskets, 
my arrival created no little noise, to which I 
added my share, until I obtained a share of the 
breast of a young woman, who, like Charity, 
suckled two or three babies at one time. 

We have preparatory schools all over the 
kingdom ; for young gentlemen, from three to 
five years of age, under ladies, and from four 
to seven, under either, or both sexes, as it may 
happen ; but the most preparatory of all pre- 
paratory schools, is certainly the Foundling; 
Hospital, which takes in its pupils, if they are 
sent, from one to three days old, or even hours, 
if the parents are in such extreme anxiety about 
their education. Here it commences with their 
weaning, when they are instructed in the mys- 
tery of devouring pap ; next, they are taught to 
walk — and as soon as they can walk — to sit 
still ; to talk — ^and as soon as they can talk — to 
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hold their tongues ; thus are they instructed 
and passed on from one part of the establish- 
ment to another, until they finally are passed 
out of its gates, to get on in the world, with 
the advantages of some education^ and the still 
further advantage of having no father or mo- 
ther to provide for, or relatives to pester them 
with their necessities. It was so with me : I 
arrived at the age of fourteen, and notwith- 
standing the promise contained in the letter, it 
appeared that circumstances did not permit of 
my being reclaimed. But I had a great advan- 
tage over the other inmates of the hospital; 
the fifty pounds sent with me were not added 
to the funds of the establishment, but generously 
employed for my benefit by the governors, who 
were pleased with my conduct, and thought 
highly of ray abilities. Instead of being bound 
'prentice to a cordwainer, or some other mecha*- 
nic, by the influence of the governors, added 
to the fifty pounds and interest, as a premium, 
I was taken by an apothecary, who engaged to 
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bring me up to the profession. And now^ that 
I am out of the Foundling, we must not travel 
quite so fast. 

The practitioner who thus took me by the 
hand was a Mr. Phineas Cophagus, whose house 
was most conveniently situated for business, one 
side of the shop looking upon Smithfield Mar- 
ket, the other presenting a surface of glass to 
the principal street leading out of the same 
market. It was a comer house, but not in a 
corner. On each side of the shop were two gin 
establishments, and next to them were two pub- 
lic-houses and then two eating-houses, frequented 
by graziers, butchers, and drovers. Did the men 
drink so much as to quarrel in their cups, who 
was so handy to plaister up the broken heads 
as Mr. Cophagus ? Did a fat grazier eat him- 
self into an apoplexy, how very convenient was 
the ready lancet of Mr. Cophagus. Did s^ bull 
gore a man, Mr. Cophagus appeared with his 
diachylon and lint. Did an ox frighten a lady, 
it was in the back parlour of Mr. Cophagus that 

B 5 
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she was recovered from her syncope. Market 
days were a sure market to my master ; and if 
an overdriven beast knocked down others, it 
only helped to set him on his legs. Our win- 
dows suffered occasionally ; but whether it were 
broken heads, or broken limbs, or broken win- 
dows, they were well paid for. Every one suf- 
fered but Mr. Phineas Cophagus, who never 
suffered a patient to escape him. The shop had 
the usual allowance of green, yellow, and blue 
bottles ; and in hot weather, from onr vicinity, 
we were visited by no small proportion of blue- 
bottle flies. We had a white horse in one win- 
dow, and a brown horse in the other, to an- 
nounce to the drovers that we supplied horse- 
mediciues. And we had all the patent medi- 
cines in the known world, even to the *' all- 
suflicient medicine for mankind'' of Mr. Enouy ; 
having which, I wondered, on my first arrival, 
why we troubled ourselves about any others. 
The shop was large, and at the back part there 
was a most capacious iron mortar, with a pestle 
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to correspond. The first floor was tenanted by 
Mr .Cophagus, who was a bachelor ; the second 
floor was let ; the others were appropriated to' 
the housekeeper, and to those who formed the es- 
tablishment. In this well-situated tenement,^ 
Mr. Cophagus got on swimmingly. I will* 
therefore, for the present, sink the shop, that 
my master may rise in the estimation of the 
reader, when I describe his person and his qua- 
liflcations. 

Mr. Phineas Cophagus might have been about 
forty-five years of age when I first had the ho- 
nour of an introduction to him in the receiving 
room of the Foundling Hospital. He was of 
the middle height, his face was thin, his nose 
very miucb hooked, his eyes small and peering, 
with a good-humoured twinkle in them, his 
mouth large, and drawn down at one comer. 
He was stout in his body, and carried a consi- 
derable protuberance before him, which he was 
in the habit of patting with his left hand very 
complacently ; but although stout in his body, 
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his legs were mere spindles, so that, in his ap- 
pearance, he reminded you of some bird of the 
crane genus. Indeed, I may say, that his 
whol^ figure gave you just such an impression 
as an orange might do, had it taken to itself a 
couple of pieces of tobacco pipes as vehicles of 
locomotion. He was dressed in a black coat 
and waistcoat, white cravat and high collar to 
his shirt, blue cotton net pantaloons and Hes- 
sian boots, both fitting so tight, that it appear- 
ed as if he was proud of his spindle shanks. 
His hat was broad-brimmed and low, and he 
carried a stout black cane with a gold top in his 
right hand, almost always raising the gold top 
to his nose when he spoke, just as we see doctors 
represented at a consultation in the caricature 
prints. But if his figure was strange, his lan- 
guage and manners were still more so. He 
spoke, as some birds fly, in jerks, intermixing his 
words, for he never completed a whole sentence, 
with t<m— wm— and ending it with " so oHy' 
leaving his hearers to supply the context from the 
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heads of his discourse. Almost always in mo- 
tion, he generally changed his position as 
soon as he had finished speaking, walking to 
any other part of the room, with his cane to 
his nose, and his head cocked on one side, 
with a self-sufficient tiptoe gait. When I was 
ushered into his presence, he was standing with 
two of the governors. " This is the lad," said 
one of them, " his name is Japhei.^* 

" Japhet," replied Mr. Cophagus ; " um, 
scriptural — Shem, Ham^ um — and so on. Boy 
reads?'' 

" Very well, and writes a very good hand. 
He is a very good boy, Mr. Cophagus." 

" Read — write — spell — good, and^on. Bring 
him up — rudiments — spatula — write labels — 
um — M.D. one of these days — make a man of 
him — and so on,'Vsaid this strange personage, 
walking round and round me with his cane 
to his nose, and scrutinizing my person with 
his twinkling eyes. I was dismissed after 
this examination and approval, and the next 
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day, dressed in a plain suit of clothes, was 
delivered by the porter at the shop of Mr. 
Phineas Cophagus, who was not at home when 
I arrived. 
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CHAPTER 11. 

Like all Tyros^ I find the rudiments of learning ex- 
tremely difficult and labor ious> but advance so ra- 
pidly that I can do without my Master. 

A TALL, fresh-coloured, but hectic looking 
young man, stood behind the counter, making 
up prescriptions^ and a dirty lad, about thir- 
teen years old, \?as standing near with his basket 
to deliver the medicines to the several addresses, 
as soon as they were ready. The young man 
behind the counter, whose name was Brookes, 
was within eighteen months of serving his time, 
when his friends intended to establish him on 
his own account, and this was the reason which 
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induced Mr. Cophagus to take me, that I might 
learn the business, and supply his place when 
he left. Mr. Brookes was a very quiet, amiable 
person, kind to me and the other boy who car- 
ried out the medicines, and who had been taken 
by Mr. Cophagus, for his food and raiment. The 
porter told Mr. Brookes who I was, and left me. 
" Do you think that you will like to be an apo- 
thecary ?'" said Mr. Brookes to me, with a be- 
nevolent smile. 

" Yes ; I do not see why I should not," re- 
plied I. 

" Stop a moment,'' said the lad who was wait- 
ing with the basket, looking archly at me, " you 
hav'n't got through your rudimana yet.'* 

" Hold your tongue, Timothy," said Mr. 
Brookes. " That you are not very fond of the 
rudiments, as Mr. Cophagus calls them, is very 
clear. Now walk off as fast as you can with 
these medicines, sir — 14, Spring Street; 16, 
Cleaver Street, as before; and then to John 
Street, 65, Mrs. Smith's. Do you understand?'' 
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" To be sure I do — can''t I read ? I reads 
all the directions, and all your Latin stuff into 
the bargain — all your summen dusses, horez, 
diez, cockly hairy. I mean to set up for my- 
self one of these days.'' 

** I'll knock you down one of these days, 
Mr. Timothy, if you stay so long as you do, 
looking at the print shops ; that you may de- 
pend upon." 

" I keep up all my learning that way," re- 
plied Timothy, walking off with his load, turn- 
ing his head round and laughing at me, as he 
quitted the shop. Mr. Brookes smiled, but said 
nothing. 

As Timothy went out, in came Mr. Oophagus 
" Heh ! Japhet — I see," said he, putting up his. 
cane, '* nothing to do— bad — must work -^um 

and so on. Mr. Brookes — boy learn rudi- 
ments — good — and so on." Hereupon Mr* 
Cophagus took his cane from his nose, pointed 
to the large iron mortar, and then walked away 
into the back parlour. Mr. Brookes understood 
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his master, if I did not. He wiped out the 
mortar, threw in some drugs, and, showing me 
how to use the pestle, left me to my work. In 
half an hour I discovered why it was that 
Timothy had such an objection to what Mr. 
Cophagus facetiously termed the rudiments of 
the profession. It was dreadful hard work for 
a boy ; the perspiration ran down me in streams, 
and I could hardly lift my arms. When Mr. 
Cophagus passed through the shop and look- 
ed at me, as I continued to thump away with 
the heavy iron pestle, " Good," — said he, *^ by- 
and-by — M.D. — and so on." I thought it was 
a very rough road to such preferment, and I 
stopped to take a little breath. **By-the-by — 
Japhet — Christian name— and soon— sirname— 
heh!'' 

" Mr. Cophagus wishes to know your other 
name,^' said Mr. Brookes, interpreting. 

I have omitted to acquaint the reader that 
simames as well as Christian names, are always 
given to the children at the Foundling, and in 
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consequence of the bank note found in my basket, 
I had been named after the celebrated personage 
whose signature it bore. *' Newland is my 
other name, sir,"" replied I. 

" Newland — ^heh !— "Very good name — every 
body likes to see that name — and have plenty 
of them in his pockets too — um — very comfor- 
table — and so on,'' replied Mr. Cophagus, leav- 
ing the shop. 

I resumed my thumping occupation, when 
Timothy returned with his empty basket. He 
laughed when he saw me at work. " Well, 
how do you like the rudimans ? — and so on — 
heh ?" said he, mimicking Mr. Cophagus. 

'* Not overmuch,'* replied I, wiping my face. 

" That was my job before you came. I have 
been more than a year, and never have got out 
of those rudimans yet, and I suppose I never 
shall'' 

Mr. Brookes, perceiving that I was tired, 
desired me to leave off, an order which I gladly 
obeyed, and I took my seat in a comer of th^ 
shop. 
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" There," said Timothy, laying down his 
basket ; " no more work for me hanty pran- 
diunif is there, Mr. Brookes ?" 

" No, Tim ; but post prandium^ you'll post 
ofip again.'' 

Dinner being ready, and Mr. Cophagus 
having returned, he and Mr. Brookes went into 
the back parlour, leaving Timothy and me in 
the shop to announce customers. And I shall 
take this opportunity of introducing Mr. Timo- 
thy more particularly, as he will play a very 
conspicuous part in this narrative. Timothy 
was short in stature for his age, but very 
strongly built. He had an oval face, with a 
very dark complexion, grey eyes flashing from 
under their long eyelashes, and eyebrows 
nearly meeting each other. He was marked 
with the small pox, not so much as to disfigure 
him, but still it was very perceptible when 
near to him. His countenance was always 
lighted up with merriment; there was such a 
happy, devil-may-care expression in his face, 
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that you liked him the first minute that you 
were in his company, and I was intimate with 
him immediately. 

'* I say, Japhet,'^ said he, ** where did you 
come from ?" 

The Foundling,'' replied I. 
Then you have no friends or relations.'*' 
" If 1 have, I do not know where to find 
them," replied I, very gravely. 

** Pooh ! don't be grave upon it. I hav'n't 
any either. I was brought up by the parish, 
in the workhouse. I was found at the door of 
a gentleman's house, who seut me to the over- 
seers — I was about a year old then. They call 
me a foundling, but I don't care what they call 
me, so long as they don't call me too late for 
dinner. Father and mother, whoever they 
were, when they run away from me, didn't run 
away with my appetite. I wonder how long 
master means to play with his knife and fork. As 
for Mr. Brookes, what he eats wouldn't physic 
a snipe. What's your other name, Japhet.''" 
" Newland." 
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Newland— now you shall have mine in ex- 
change: Timothy Oldmixon at your service. 
They christened me after the workhouse pump, 
which had * Timothy Oldmixon fecit 'on it ; 
and the overseers thought it as good a name to 
give me as any other ;^ so I was christened after 
the pump-maker with some of the pump water. 
As soon as I was big enough, they employed 
me to pump all the water for the use of the 
workhouse. I worked at my papa^ as I called 
the pump, all day long. Few sons worked 
their father more, or disliked him so much: 
and now, Japhet, you see, from habit, I'm 
pumping you." 

" You'll soon pump dry, then, for I've very 
little to tell you," replied I; **but, tell me, 
what sort of a person is our master ?** 

" He's just what you see him, never alters, 
hardly ever out of humour, and when he is, he 
is just as odd as ever. He very often threatens 
me, but I have never had a blow yet, although 
Mr. Brookes has complained once or twice." 
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^^ But surely Mr. Brookes is not cross ?'* 
" No, he is a very good gentleman ; but 
sometimes I carry on my rigs a little too far, I 
must say that. For as Mr. Brookes says, people 
may die for want of the medicines, because I 
put down my basket to play. It's very true; 
but I can''t give up * peg in the ring' on that ac- 
count. But then I only get a box of the ear 
from Mr. Brookes, and that goes for nothing. 
Mr. Cophagus shakes his stick, and says, ^ Bad 
boy — ^big stick — tern — won't forget— next time — 
and so on,' '" continued Timothy, laughing ; 
" and it is so oriy to the end of the chapter.'' 

*^ By this time Mr. Cophagus and his assist- 
ant had finished their dinner, and came into the 
shop. The former looked at me, put his stick 
to his nose, " IJttle boys— always hungry — um 
— like good dinner — roast beef — ^Yorkshire pud- 
ding — and so on," and he pointed with the stick 
to the back parlour. Timothy and I understood 
iiim very well this time : we went into the par- 
lour, when the housekeeper sat down with us 
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and helped us. She was a terribly cross, little 

old woman, but as honest as she was cross, which 

is all that I shall say in her favour. Timothy 

was no favourite, because he had such a good 

appetite ; and it appeared that I was not very 

likely to stand well in her good opinion, for I 

also ate a great deal, and every extra mouthful 

I took I sank in her estimation, till I was nearly 

at the zero, where Timothy had long been for 

the same offence ; but Mr. Cophagus would not 

allow her to stint him, sayings " Little boys 

must eat— or won't grow — and so on.'* 

I soon found out that we were not only well 

fed, but in every other point well treated, and I 

was very comfortable and happy. Mr. Brookes 

instructed me in the art of labelling and tying 

up, and in a very short time I was very expert ; 

and as Timothy predicted, the rudiments were 

once more handed over to him. Mr. Cophagus 

supplied me with good clothes, but never gave 

me any pocket-money, and Timothy and I often 

lamented that we had not even a halfpenny to 
spend. 
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Before I had been lUdQy months in the shop, 
Mr. Brookes was able to leave when any exi* 
gence required his immediate attendance. I 
made up the pills, but he weighed out the quan« 
tities in the prescriptipns ; if, therefore, any one 
came in for medicines, I desired them to wait 
the return of Mr. Brookes, who would be in very 
soon. One day, when Mr- Brookes was out, and 
I was sitting behind the counter, Timothy sit- 
ting on it, and swinging his legs to and fro, both 
lamenting that we had no pocket-money, Timo- 
thy said, " Japhet, I've been puzzling my 
brains how we can get some money, and I've 
hit it at last ; let you and I turn doctors ; we 
wpnH send all the people away who come when 
Mr. Brookes is out, but we'll physic them our- 
selves.'^ 

I jumped at the idea, and he had hardly pro- 
posed it, when an old woman came in, and ad* 
dressing Timothy, said, "That she wanted 
something for her poor grandchild's sore throat.'^ 

" I don't mix up the medicines, ma'am,'' re. 
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plied Timothy ; ** you must apply to that gen- 
tleman, Mr. Newland, who is behind the coun- 
ter — he understands what is good for every 
body's complaints.'* 

" Bless his handsome face — and so young too t 
Why, be you a doctor, sir ?*' 

** I should hope so,'' replied I ; " what is it 
you require — a lotion, or an embrocation ?^ 

^^ I don't understand those hard words, but I 
want some doctor's stuff." 

" Very well, my good woman ; I know what 
is proper," replied I, assuming an important 
air. ** Here, Timothy, wash out this vial very 
clean.'* 

" Yes, sir," replied Timothy, very respect- 
fully. 

I took one of the measures, and putting in a 
little green, a little blue, and a little white 
liquid from the medicine bottles generally used 
by Mr. Brookes, filled it up with water, 
poured the mixture into the vial, corked, and 
labelled it, haustiis statim sumendusy and hand* 
ed it over the counter to the old woman. 
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** Is the poor child to take it, or is it to rub 
outside ?'* inquired the old woman. 

" The directions are on the label ; — but you 
don't read Latin ?" 

" Deary ine, no ! Latin ! and do you under- 
stand Latin ? what a nice clever boy !'* 

" I should not be a good doctor if I did not/' 
replied I. On second thoughts, I considered it 
advisable and safer, that the application should 
be ewternal^ so I translated the label to her — 
Haustus, rub it in — siatim, on the throat — sie- 
mendusy with the palm of the hand.*" 

'' Deary me ! and does it mean all that ? 
How much have I to pay, sir?*' 

** Embrocation is a very dear medicine, my 
good woman ; it ought to be eighteen pence, but 
as you are a poor woman, I shall only charge 
you nine-pence." 

'* I'm sure I thank you kindly/' replied 
the old woman, putting down the money, and 
wishing me a good morning as she left the 
shop. 

c2 
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*' Brfivo!^ cried Timotby> rubbing his 
bands ; " it's halves, Japhet, is it not ?^ 

*^ Yes,'' I replied ; ** but first we must'be ho- 
nest, and not cheat Mr. Cophagus ; the vial is 
sold, you know, for one p^iny, and I suppose the 
stuff I have taken is not worth a penny more. 
Now, if we put aside two-pence for Mr. Copha- 
gus, we don't cheat him, or steal his property; 
the other seven-pence is of course our own- 
being the profits of the profesdony 

" But how shall we account for receiving the 
two-pence .'**' said Timothy. 

'^ Selling two vials instead ctf one : they are 
never reckoned, you know." 

" That will do capitally," cried Timothy ; 
*^ and now fiw halves," But this could not be 
managed until Timothy had run out and 
changed the sixpence ; we then each had our 
three-pence halfpenny^ and for once in our lives 
could say that we had money in our pockets. 
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CHAPTER III. 



I perform a wonderful cure upon St. John Long's prin- 
ciple^ haying little or no principle of my own— I 
begin to puzzle mj head with a problem, of all 
others most difficult to solre. 



Ths success of our first attempt encouraged 
us to proceed ; but afraid that I might do some 
mischief^ I asked of Mr. Brookes tha nature 
and qualities of the various medicines, as he was 
mixing the prescriptions^ that I might avoid 
taking any of those which were poisonous. Mr. 
Brookes, pleased with my continual inquiries, 
gave me aU the information I could desire, and 
thus I gained, not only a great deal of informa- 
tion, but also a great deal of credit with Mr. 
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Cophagus, to whom Mr. Brookes had made 
known my diligence and thirst for knowledge. 

" Good— very good,'' said Mr. Cophagus; 
" fine boy — ^learns his business — M.D. one of 
these days — ride in his coach — um, and so on.'* 
Nevertheless, at my second attempt, I made an 
awkward mistake^ which very nearly led to de- 
tection. An Irish labourer, more than half 
tipsy, came in one evening, and asked whether 
we had such a thing as was called ^^ A poor 
man's plaister. By the powers, it will be a 
poor man's plaister when it belongs to me ; but 
they tell me that it is a sure and sartain cure for 
.the thumbago, as they call it, which I've at the 
small of my back, and which is a hinder to my 
mounting up the ladder; so as it's Saturday 
night, and I've just got the money, I'll buy the 
plaister first, and then try what a little whiskey 
inside will do ; the devils in it if it won't be 
driven out of me between the two." 

We had not that plaister in the shop, but we 
had blister plaister, and Timothy, handing one 
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to me, I proffered it to him. " And what may 
you be after asking for this same ?^' inquired 
he. 

The blister plaisters were sold at a shilling 
each^ when spread on paper, so I asked him eigh- 
teen-pence, that we might pocket the extra six- 
pence. 

" By the powers, one would think that you 
had made a mistake, and handed me the 
rich man^s plaister instead of the poor one's* 
It's less whiskey I'll have to drink, any how ; 
but here's the money, and the top of the morn- 
ing to ye, seeing as how it's jist getting late.*' 

Timothy and I laughed as we divided the 
sixpence. It appeared that after taking his 
allowance of whiskey, the poor fellow fixed the 
plaister on his back when he went to bed, and 
the next morning found himself in a condition 
not to be envied. It was a week before we saw 
him again, and much to the horror of Timothy 
and myself, he walked into the shop when Mr. 
Brookes was employed behind the counter. 
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Tifflotby perceived him before he saw us, and 
pulling me behind the large mortar, we con- 
trived to make our escape into the back par^ 
lour, the door of which we held ajar to hear 
what would take place. 

" Murder and turf f cried the man, ** but 
that was the devil's own plaister that you gave 
me here for my back, and it left me as raw as 
a turnip, taking every bit of my skin off me en- 
tirely, forebye my lying in bed for a whole 
week, and losing my day's work." 

*' T really do not recollect supplying you 
with a plaister, my good man,'' replied Mr. 
Brookes. 

" Then by the piper that played before 
Moses, if you don't recollect it, I've an idea 
that I shall never forget it. Sure enough, it 
cured me, but wasn't I quite kilt before I was 
cured ?'* 

'* It must have been some other shop," ob- 
served Mr. Brookes. " You have made a mis- 
take." 
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^^ Devil a bit of a mistake, except in Belling 
me the plaister. DidnH I get it of a lad in this 
same shop ?'' 

^^ Nobody sells things out of this shop. without 
my knowledge.'' 

The Irishman was puzzled — ^he looked round 
the shop. " Well, then, if this a'n'^t the shop, 
it was own sister to it.'' 

" Timothy," called Mr. Brookes. 

^^ And sure enough there was a Timothy in 
the other shop, for I heard the boy call the 
other by the name ; however, it's no matter, if 
it took off the skin, it also took away the thum- 
bago, so the morning to you, Mr. Pottykarry." 

When the Irishman departed, we made our 
appearance. ^< Japhet, did you sell a plaister 
to an Irishman ? " 

" Yes-nion't you recollect, last Saturday ? 

and I gave you the shilling." 

" Very true; but what did he ask for ?" 
**• He asked for a plaister, but he was very 

tipsy. I diowed him a blister, and he took 

c5 
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it;'' and then I looked at Timothy and 
laughedr 

" You must not play such tricks,*' said Mr. 
Brookes. " I see what you have been about- — 
it was a joke to you, but not to him." 

Mr. Brookes, who imagined we had sold it to 
the Irishman out of fun, then gave us a Very se- 
vere lecture, and threatened to acquaint Mr. Co- 
phagus if ever we played such tricks again. 
Thus the affair blew over, and it made me 
very careful ; and, as every day I knew more 
about medicines, I was soon able to mix them, 
so as to be of service to those who applied, 
and before eighteen months had expired, I was 
trusted with the mixing up all the prescriptions. 
At the end of that period Mr. Brookes left us, 
and I took the whole of his department upon 
myself, giving great satisfaction to Mr. Go- 
phagus. 

And now that I have announced my pro- 
motion, it will perhaps be as well that I give 
the reader some idea of niy personal appear- 
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ance, upon which I have hitherto been silent. 
I was thin, between fifteen and sixteen years 
old, very tall for my age, and of my figure I 
had no reason to be ashamed ; a large beaming 
eye, with a slightly aquiline nose, a high fore- 
head, fair in complexion, but with very dark 
hair. I was always what may be termed a 
remarkably clean-looking boy, from the pecu- 
liarity of my skin and complexion; my teeth 
were small, but were transparent, and I had a 
very deep dimple in my chin. Like all em- 
bryo apothecaries, I carried in my appearance, 
if not the look of wisdom, most certainly that 
.of self-sufficiency, which does equally well with 
the world in general. My forehead was smooth, 
and very white, and my dark locks were comb- 
ed back systematically, and . with a regularity 
that said, as plainly as hair could do, *^ The 
owner of this does every thing by prescrip- 
tion, measurement, and ruW With my long 
fingers I folded up the little packets, with an 
air as thoughtful and imposing as that of a 
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minidter who has just presented a ]^^otoool as 
intetminable as UDintelligible : and the look of 
solemn sagacity with which I poured. out the 
contents of one vial into the other^ would hate, 
well become the king^s physician, when he 
watched the ^^ lord's anointed^ in articuh 
mortis. 

As I followed up my saturnine avocation, I 
generally had an open book on the counter be- 
side me; not a marble*covered dirty volume, 
from the Minerva press, or a half-bound^ half- 
guinea'*s worth of fashionable trash, but a good, 
honest, heavy-looking, wisdom4mplying book, 
horribly stuffed with epithet of drug ; a book 
in which Latin words were redundant, and here 
and there were to be observed the crabbed ch|^ 
racters of Greek. Altogether, with my book 
and my look, I cut such a truly medical appear^* 
ance, that even the most guaprded would not 
have hesitated to allow me the scde conduct 
^f a whitlow, from inflammation to suppura- 
tion, and from suppuration to cure, or have re^ 
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fused to have confided to me the entire suppres- 
sion of a gumboil. Such were my personal 
qualifications at the time that I was raised to 
the important office of dispenser of, I may say, 
life and death. 

It will not surprise the reader when I tell 
him that I was much noticed by those who 
came to consult, or. taHc with, Mr. Cophagus. 
" A very fine looking lad that, Mr. Cophagus,'' 
an acquaintance would say. " Where did you 
get him— who is his father ? " 

" Father ! " Mr. Cophagus would reply, 
when they had gained the back parlour, but I 
could overhear him, " father, um — can't tell — 
love— concealment — child bom — ^foundling hos- 
pital — put out — and so on.'' 

This was constantly occurring, and the con- 
stant occurrence made me often reflect upon my 
condition, which otherwise I might, from the 
happy and even tenor of my life, have forgot- 
ten. When I retired to my bed I would re- 
volve in my mind all that I had gained from the 
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governors of the hospital relative to inysel£ 
— The paper found in the basket had been 
given to me. I was born in wedlock — at least, 
so said that paper. The sum left with me also 
proved that my parents could not, at my birth, 
have been paupers. The very peculiar circum- 
stances attending my case, only made me more 
anxious to know my parentage. I was now old 
enough to be aware of the value of birth, and I 
was also just entering the age of romance, and 
many were the strange and absurd reveries in 
which I indulged. At one time I would che- 
rish the idea that I was of a noble, if not prince- 
ly birth, and frame reasons for concealment. 
At others — but it is useless to repeat the absur- 
dities and castle buildings which were generat- 
ed in my brain from mystery. My airy fabrics 
would at last disappear, and leave me in all the 
misery of doubt and abandoned hope. Mr. 
dophagus, when the question was sometimes put 
to him, would say, " Good boy — very good 
boy — don't want a father.^' But he was wrong, 
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I did want a father ; and every day the want 
became more pressing, and I found myself con- 
tinually repeating the question, " Who is my 
father r 
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CHAPTER IV. 

Very much puzzled with a new Patient^ nevertheless 
take my degree at fifteen as an M.D. ; and what is 
still more acceptable^ I pocket the fees. 

The departure of Mr. Brookes, of course, ren- 
dered me more able to follow up with Timothy 
my little professional attempts to procure pocket- 
money ; but independent of these pillages by 
the aid of pills, and making drafts upon our 
master's legitimate profits, by (he assistance of 
draughts from his shop, accident shortly enabled 
me to raise the ways and means in a more rapid 
manner. But of this directly. 
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In the itfean time I uras fast gaining know- 
kdgft; every evening I read surgical and medi- 
cal books, put into my hands by Mr. Cophagus, 
who explained whenever I applied to him, and 
I soon obtained a very fair smattering of my 
profession* He also taught me how to bleed, 
by making me, in the first instance, puncture 
very scientifically all the larger veins of a cab- 
bage-leaf, until well satisfied with the delicacy 
of my hand, and the precisaon of my eye, he 
wound up his instructions by permitting me to 
breathe a vein in his own arm. 

** Well," said Timothy, when he first saw 
me practising, ^* I have often heard it said, 
there's no getting blood out of a turnip ; but it 
seems there is more chance with a cabbage. I 
tell you what, Japhet, you may try your hand 
upon me as much as you please, for two- 
pence a go." 

I consented to this arrangement, and by dint 
of practising on Timothy over and over again, 
I became quite perfect. I should here observe, 
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that my anxiety relative to my birth increased 
every day, and that in one of the books lent me 
by Mr. Cophagus, there was a dissertation upon 
the human frame, sympathies, antipathies, and 
also on those features and peculiarities most 
likely to descend from one generation to ano- 
ther. It was there asserted, that the nose was 
the facial feature most likely to be transmitted 
from father to son. As I before have men- 
tioned, my nose was rather aquiline ; and after 
I had read this book, it was surprising with 
what eagerness I examined the faces of those 
whom I met; and if I saw a nose upon any 
man''s face, at all resembling my own, I im- 
mediately would wonder and surmise whether 
that person could be my father. The con? 
stant dwelling upon the subject at last created 
a species of monomania, and a hundred times 9 
day I would mutter to myself, ** Who is my 
father f" indeed, the very bells, when they 
rung a peal, seemed, as in the case of Whit-r 
tington, to chime the question, and at last I 
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talked so much on the subject to Timothy, who 
was my Fidus Achates^ and bosom friend, that 
I really believe, partial as he was to me, he 
wished my father at the devil. 

Our shop was well appointed with all that 
glare and glitter with which we decorate the 
^^hotcseofcalV of disease and death. Being 
situated in such a thoroughfare, passengers 
would stop to look in, and ragged-vested, and 
in other garments still more ragged, little boys 
would stand to stare at the variety of colours, 
/md the 'pottecary gentleman, your humble 
servant, who presided over so many labelled-in- 
gold phalanxes which decorated the sides of 
the shop. 

Among those who always stopped and gazed 
as she passed by, which was generally three 
pr four times a day, was a well-dressed fe- 
male, apparently about forty years of age, 
straight as an arrow, with an elasticity of step, 
and a decision in her manner of walking, 
.which was almost masculine, although her form, 
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notwithfttanding that it was tall and thin, was 
extremely feminine and grac^ul. Sometknes 
she would fix her eyes upon me, and there was 
a wildness in her looks, which eertainly gave a 
piuinful impression, mid at the same time so 
fascinated me, that when I met her gaze, the 
paper which contained the powder remained 
unfolded, and the arm which was pouring out 
the liquid suspended. 

' She was often remarked by Timothy, as well 
as me; and we further observed, that her 
step was not equal throughout the day. In her 
latter peregrinations, towards the evening, her 
gait was more vigorous^ but unequal^ at the 
same time that her gaze was more stedfast. 
She usually passed the shop (or the last time 
each day, about five o'clock in the afternoon. 

One evening, after we had watched her 
past, as we supposed, to return no more 
till the ensuing morning, for this peeping 
in, on her part, had become an expected 
occurrence, and afforded much amuseoMut 
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to TiipUthy, t^ho d^gnnted b^r fts tbe ^* mad 
woiadap,^' to our gr^at surprise, and to the 
aliunn of Timothy, who sprang over the 
counter, add took a position by my side, she 
walked intd the shop. Her eye appeared wild, 
as usual» but I could not make out that it was 
iDSiaiity. I recovered my self-possessioU) Und 
denred Timothy to hand the lady & chair, 
begging to know in what way I could be use- 
ful. Timothy walked itHind by the ^nd rf the 
counter, pui^ed a chair near to her, and then 
made a hasty retreat to his Ibrmer position. 
She declined the chair with a motion of her 
hand, in which there was mu(^ dignity, as well 
as grace, and placing upon the counter her 
bands, which were small and beautifully white, 
she bent forwards towards me, and said, in a 
sweet, low voice, which actually starUed me by 
its depth of melody, *' I am very ill." 

My astonishment increased; Why, I know 
not, because the exceptions are certainly as 
many as the general rule, we always form an 
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estimate of the voice before we hear it, from 
the outward appearance of the speaker; and 
when I looked up in her face, which was now 
exposed to the glare of the argand lamp, and 
witnessed the cadaverous, pale, chalky expres- 
sion on it, and the crowds feet near the eyes, and 
wrinkles on her forehead, I should have sooner 
expected to have heard a burst of heavenly 
symphony from a thunder-cloud, than such 
music as issued from her parted lips. 

" Good heavens, madam !'' said I eagerly 
and respectfully, " allow me to send for Mr. 
Cophagus;^ 

" By no means," replied she. " I come to 
you. I am aware,^ continued she, in an under 
tone, " that you dispense medicines, give ad- 
vice, and receive money yourself." 

I felt very much agitated, and the blush 
of detection mounted up to my forehead. 
Timothy, who heard what she said, showed 
his uneasiness in a variety of grotesque ways. 
He drew up his legs alternately, as if he were 
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dancing on hot plates ; he slapped his pockets, 
grinned, clenched his fists, ground his teeth, 
and bit his lips till he made the blood come. 
At last he sidled up to me, '' She has been 
peeping and screwing those eyes of her's into 
this shop for something. It''s all up with both 
of us, unless you can buy her oflF.** 

** I have, madam,^ said I, at last, " ven- 
tured to prescribe in some trivial cases, and, as 
you say, receive money when my master is not 
here ; but I am entrusted with the till.'' 

" I know — I know — you need not fear me. 
You are too modest. What I would request 
is, that you would prescribe for n7e, as I have 
no great opinion of your master's talents." 

** If you wish it, madam/' said I, bowing re- 
spectfully. 

" You have camphor julep ready made up, 
have you not ?" 

** Yer, madam," replied I. 

Then do me the favour to send the boy 
with a bottle to my house directly." I handed 
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down the bottle, she p^dd for it, and putting it 
into Timotfay'a hands, desired him to take it 
to the direction which she gave him. Timothy 
put on his hat, cocked his eye at met and left 
us alone. 

^' What is your name?'' said she, in the 
same melodious voice. 

" Japhet Newland, madam,'' replied J. 

** Japhet — ^it is a good, a scriptural name,**' 
said the lady, musing in half soliloquy. " New- 
land — that sounds of mammon." 

" This mystery is unravelled," thought I, 
and I was right in my conjectures. " She is 
some fanatical methodist ;" but I looked at her 
again, and her dress disclaimed the idea, for in 
it there was much taste displayed. 

" Who gave you that name ?" said she, after 
a pause* 

The question was simple enough, but it 
stirred up a host of annoying recollections ; but 
not wishing to make a confidant of her, I gently 
replied, as I used to do in the Foundling {ios- 
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pital on Sunday morning — '* My godfathers 
and godmothers in my baptism, ma'am." 

" My dear sir, I am very ill/' said she, after 
a pause, " will you feel my pulse ?" 

I touched a wrist, and looked at a hand that 
was worthy of being admired. What a pity, 
thought I, that she should be old, ugly, and 
half crazy ! 

" Do you not think that this pulse of mine 
exhibits considerable nervous excitement ? I 
reckoned it this morning, it was at a hundred 
and twenty.'* 

" It certainly beats quick," replied I, " but 
perhaps the camphor julep may prove bene- 
ficial." 

" I thank you for your advice, Mr. New- 
land," said she, laying down a guinea^ " and if 
I am not better, I will call again, or send for 
you. Good night." 

She walked out of the shop, leaving me in 
no small astonishment. What could she mean ? 
I was lost in reverie, when Timothy returned. 
The guinea remained on the counter. 
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'' I met her going home,^ said he. " Bless 
rae — a guinea — why, Japhet !" I recounted all 
that had passed. '^ Well, then, it has turned 
out well for us instead of ill, as I expected." 

The U8 reminded rae that we shared profits 
on these occasions, and I offered Timothy his 
half; but Tim, with all his espiiglerie was not 
selfish, and he stoutly refused to take his share. 
He dubbed me an M.D., and said I had beat 
Mr. Cophagus already, for he had never taken 
a physician's fee. 

" I cannot understand it, Timothy," said I, 
after a few minutes' thought. 

" I can," replied Timothy. " She has look- 
ed in at the window until she has fallen in love 
with your handsome face ; that's it, depend 
upon it.** As I could find no other cause, and 
Tim's opinion was backed by my own vanity, 
I imagined that such must be the case. " Yes, 
'tis so," continued Timothy, *' as the saying is, 
there's money bid for you." 

" I wish that it had not been by so ill-favoured 
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a person, at all events, Tim,^ replied I; "I 
cannot return her affection." 

'* Never mind that, so long as you don't re- 
turn the money." 

The next evening she made her appearance, 
bought, as before, a bottle of camphor julep — 
sept Timothy home with it, and asking my ad- 
vice, paid me another guinea. 

"Really, madam," said I, putting it back 
towards her, " I am not entitled to it." 

" Yes, you are," replied she. " I know you 
have no friends, and I also know that you de- 
serve them. You roust purchase books, you 
must study, or you never will be a great man." 
She then sat down, entered into conversation, 
and I was struck with the fire and vigour of 
the remarks, which were uttered in such a me- 
lodious tone. 

Her visits, during a month, were frequent, 
and every time did she press upon me a fee. 
Although not in love with her person, I cer- 
tainly felt very grateful, and moreover was 
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charmed with the superiority of her mind. We 
were now on the most friendly and confiding 
terms. One evening she said to me, "Japhet, 
we have now been friends some time. Can I 
trust you ?^'* 

•* Witli your life, if it were necessary," re- 
plied I. 

** I believe it,'" said she. " Then can you 
leave the shop and come to me to-morrow 
evening ?^ 

''Yes, if you will send your maid for me, 
saying that you are not well." 

" I will, at eight o'clock. Farewell, then, 
till to-morrow.^ 



& 



CHAPTER V. 



Mj ranity receives a desperate woiind^ but m j heart 
remains unscathed— An anomaly in woman, one who 
despises beauty. 



The next evening I left Timothy jn charge, 
and repaired to her house ; it was very respect- 
able in outward appearance, as well as its fur- 
niture. I was not, however, shown up into the 
first floor, but into the room below.^ 

** Miss Judd will come directly, sir," said a 
tall, meagre, puritanical looking maid, shutting 
the door upon me. In a few minutes, during 
which my pulse beat quick, (for I could not 
but expect some disclosure ; whether it was to 
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be one of love or murder, I hardly knew which,) 
Miss Aramathea Judd, for such was her chris- 
tian name, made her appearance, and sitting 
down on the sofa, requested me to take a seat 
by her. 

" Mr. Newland," said she, " I wish to — and 
I think I can entrust you with a secret most im- 
portant to me. Why I am obliged to do it, 
you will perfectly comprehend when you have 
heard my story. Tell me, are you attached to 
me?" 

This was a home question to a forward lad of 
sixteen. I took her by the hand, and when I 
looked down on it, T felt as if I was. I looked 
up into her face, and felt that I was not. And, 
as I now was close to her, I perceived that she 
must have some aromatic drug in her mouth, as 
it smelt strongly — this gave me the supposition 
that the breath which drew such melodious tones, 
was not equally sweet, and I felt a certain in- 
creased degree of disgust. 

** I am very grateful. Miss Judd," replied I ; 
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" I hope I shall prove that I am attached when 
you confide in rae." 

" Swear then, by all that**s sacred, you will 
not reveal what I do confide.'^ 

" By all that**s sacred I will not,*" replied I, 
kissing her hand with more fervour than I ex- 
pected from myself. 

" Do me then the favour to excuse me one mi- 
nute." She left the room, and in averyshort time, 
there returned, in the same dress, and, in every 
other point the same person, but with a young 
and lively face of not more, apparently, than 
twenty-two or twenty-three years old. I started 
as if I had seen an apparition. ** Yes," said 
she, smiling, ** you now see Aramathea Judd 
without disguise ; and you are the first who has 
seen that face for more than two years. Before 
I proceed further, again I say, may I trust you 
—swear r 

" I do swear,'' replied I, and took her hand 
for the book, which this time I kissed with 
pleasure, over and over again. Like a young 
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jackass as I was, I still retained her hand, 
throwing as much persuasion as I possibly 
could in my eyes. In fact, I did enough to have 
softened the hearts of three bonnet-makers. I 
began to feel most dreadfully in love, and 
thought of marriage, and making my fortune, 
and I don't know what ; but all this was put 
an end to by one simple short sentence, deli- 
vered in a very decided but soft voice, " Japhet, 
don't be silly.'' 

I was crushed, and all my hopes crushed 
with me. I dropped her hand, and sat like a 
fool. 

" And now hear me. I am, as you must 
have already found out, an impostor ; that is, I 
am what is called a religious adventuress; — a 
new term, I grant, and perhaps only applicable 
to a very few. My aunt was considered, by a cer- 
tain sect, to be a great prophetess, which I hardly 
need tell you, was all nonsense ; nevertheless, 
there are hundreds who believed in her, and do 
so now. Brought up with my aunt, I soon 
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found out what fools and dupes may be made 
of mankind by taking advantage of their cre> 
dulity. She had her religious inspirations, her 
trances^ and her convulsions, and I was always 
behind the scenes : she confided in me, and I 
may say that I was her only confidant. You 
cannot, therefore, wonder at my practising that 
deceit to which I have been brought up from 
almost my infancy. In person I am the exact 
counterpart of what my aunt was at my age, 
equally so in figure, although my figure is 
now disguised to resemble that of a woman of 
her age. I often had dressed myself in my 
aunt's clothes, put on her cap and front, and 
then the resemblance was very striking. My 
aunt fell sick and died, but she promised the 
disciples that she would re-appear to them, and 
they believed her. I did not. She was buried, 
and by many her return was anxiously expected. 
It occurred to me about a week afterwards that 
I Biight contrive to deceive them. I dressed in 
my aunt's clothes, I painted and disguised my 
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face as you have seen, and the deception was com- 
plete, even to myself, as I surveyed my counte- 
nance in the glass. I boldly set off in the evening 
to the tabernacle, which I knew they still fre- 
quented — came into the midst of them, and 
they fell down and worshipped me as a pro- 
phetess risen from the dead ; deceived, indeed, 
by my appearance, but still more deceived by 
their own credulity. For two years I have 
been omnipotent with them ; but there is one 
difficulty which shakes the faith of the new 
converts, and new converts I must have, Ja- 
phet, as the old ones die, or I should not be able 
to fee my physician. It is this : by habit I can 
almost throw myself into a stupor or a convul- 
sion, but to do that effectually, to be able to 
carry on the deception for so long a time, and 
to undergo the severe fatigue attending such 
violent exertion, it is necessary that I have re- 
course to stimulants — do you understand?^' 

" I do,'' replied I ; " I have more than once 
thought you under the influence of them to- 
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wards the evening. I'm afraid that you take 
more than is good for your health." 

" Not more than I require for what I have 
to undergo to keep up the faith of my disciples; 
but there are many who waver, some who doubt, 
and I find that my movements are watched. I 
cannot trust the woman in this house. I think 
she is a spy set upon me, but I cannot remove 
her, as this house, and all which it contains, are 
not mine, but belong to the disciples in general. 
There is another woman, not far oflF, who is 
my rival ; she calls me an impostor, and says 
that she is the true prophetess, and that I am 
not one. This will be rather difficult for her 
to prove," continued she, with a mocking smile. 
" Beset Jas I am, I require your assistance, for 
you must be aware that it is rather discreditable 
to a prophetess, who has risen from the dead, to 
be seen all day at the gin-shop, yet without sti- 
mulants now, I could not exist." 

*' And how can I assist you ?" 

*' By sending me, as medicine, that which I 
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dare no longer procure in any other way, and 
keeping the secret which I have imparted." 

" I will do both with pleasure ; but yet," 
said I, ^^ is it not a pity, a thousand pities, that 
one so young — and if you will allow me to 
add, so lovely, should give herself up to ar- 
dent spirits ? Why," continued I, taking her 
small white hand, '*why should you carry on 
the deception ; why sacrifice your health, and 

I may say your happiness " What more I 

might have said 1 know not, probably it might 
have been an offer of marriage, but she cut me 
short. 

" Why does every body sacrifice their health, 
their happiness, their all, but for ambition and 
the love of power ? It is true, as long as this 
little beauty lasts, I might be courted as a wo* 
man, but never should I be worshipped as — 
I may say — a god. — No, no, there is some- 
thing too delightful in that adoration, some- 
thing too pleasant in witnessing a crowd of fools 
stare, and men of three times my age, falling 
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down and kisBing the hem afmjpaiatnt. TbzA 
is, indeed, adoratioo ! the deiight Jiisii^ from 
it is so great, that all other pasigoos are croabed 
by it — it absorbs all other feelings, aztd has 
closed my heart eren against lore^ JapheC I 
could not, I would not debase atjaelf^ uok so 
low in my own estimatioD, as to allo^r «> poltrjr 
a passion to haTe dominioo orer me; and, in- 
deed, iiow that I am so wedded to rttmolants, 
even if I were no longer a propbeteas, it never 
could." 

^^ But is not intoxication one of the most de- 
basing of all habits .^ 

^' I grant you, in itself, but with me and in 
my situation it is different. I fall to rise again, 
and higher. I cannot be what I am without I 
simulate — I cannot simulate without stimulants, 
therefore it is but a means to a great and glo- 
rious ambition." 

1 had more conversation with her before I left, 
but nothing appeared to move her resolution^ 
and I left her lamenting, in the first place, that 
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she had abjured love, because, notwithstanding 
the orris root, which she kept in her mouth to 
take away the smell of the spirits, I found my- 
self very much taken with such beauty of per- 
son, combined with so much vigour of mind ; 
and in the second, that one so young should 
carry on a system of deceit and self-destruction. 
When I rose to go away she put five guineas 
in my hand, to enable me to purchase what she 
required. " Add to this one small favour,'^ 
said I, " Aramathea — allow me a kiss."*' 

" A kiss,^ replied she, with scorn ; " no, 
Japhet, look upon me, for it is the last time 
you will behold my youth ; look upon me as a 
sepulchre, fair without but unsavory and rot- 
tenness within. Let me do you a greater kind- 
ness, let me awaken your dormant energies, and 
plant that ambition in your soul, which may 
lead to all that is great and good — a better 
path and more worthy of a man than the one 
which I have partly chosen, and partly destiny 
has decided for me. Look upon me as your 
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friend; although, perhaps, you truly say, no 
friend unto myself. Farewell — remember that 
to-morrow you will send the medicine which I 
require.^ 

I left her, and returned home : it was late. 
I went to bed, and having disclosed as much to 
Timothy as I could safely venture to do, I fell 
fast asleep, but her figure and her voice haunted 
me in my dreams. At one time, she appeared 
before me in her painted, enamelled face, and 
then the mask fell off, and I fell at her feet to 
worship her extreme beauty ; then her beauty 
would vanish, and she would appear an image 
of loathsomeness and deformity, and I felt suf- 
focated with the atmosphere impregnated with 
the smell of liquor. I would wake and com- 
pose myself again, glad to be rid of the horrid 
dream, but again would she appear, with a 
hydra's tail, like Sin in Milton's Paradise Lost, 
wind herself round me, her beautiful face gra- 
dually changing into that of a skeleton. I 
cried out with terror, and awoke to sleep -no 
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more, and eflFectually cured by my dream of the 
penchant which I felt towards Miss Aramathea 
Judd. 
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CHAPTER VI. 



My prescriptions very effective and palatable^ but I 
lose my patient— The feud equal to that of the Mon- 
tagues and the Capulets— Results different— Mercu- 
tio comes off unhurt. 



The next day I sent Timothy to purchase 
some highly rectified white brandy, which I 
coloured with a blue tincture, and added to it 
a small proportion of the essence of cinnamon, 
to disguise the smell ; a dozen large vials, care- 
fully tied up and sealed, were despatched to her 
abode. She now seldom called unless it was 
early in the morning ; I made repeated visits to 
her house to receive money, but no longer to 
make love. One day I requested permission to 
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be present at their meeting, and to this she gave 
immediate consent; indeed we were on the 
most intimate terms, and when she perceived 
that I no longer attempted to play the fool, I 
was permitted to remain for hours with her in 
conversation. She had, as she told me she in- 
tended, re-enamelled and painted her face, but 
knowing what beauty was concealed underneath, 
I no longer felt any disgust. 

Timothy was very much pleased at his share 
of this arrangement, as he seldom brought her 
the medicine without pocketing half-a-crown. 

For two or three months every thing went on 
very satisfactorily ; but one evening, Timothy, 
who had been sent with the basket of vials for 
Miss Judd^s assistance, returned in great con- 
ternation, informing me that the house was 
empty. He had inquired of the neighbours, 
and from the accounts given, which were very 
contradictory, it appeared that the rival pro- 
phetess had marched up at the head of her 
proselytes the evening before, had obtained en- 
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trance, and that s^ desperate contention had 
been the result. That the police had been 
called in, and all parties had been lodged in the 
watch-house; that the whole affair was being 
investigated by the magistrates, and that it was 
said that Miss Judd and all her coadjutors 
would be sent to the Penitentiary. This was 
quite enough to frighten two boys like us; for 
days afterwards we trembled when people came 
into the shop, expecting to be summoned and 
imprisoned. Gradually, however, our fears 
were dismissed, but I never from that time 
heard any. thing more of Miss Aramathea 
Judd. 

After this affair, I adhered steadily to my 
business, and profiting by the advice given me 
by that young person, improved rapidly in my 
profession, as well as in general knowledge ; but 
my thoughts, as usual, were upon one subject — 
my parentage^ and the mystery hanging over it. 
My eternal reveries became at last so painful, 
that I had recourse to reading to drive them 
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away, and subscribing to a good circulating 
library, I was seldom without a book in my 
hand. By this time I had been nearly two 
years and a half with Mr. Cophagus^ when an 
adventure occurred which I must attempt to 
describe with all the dignity with which it 
ought to be invested. 

This is a world of ambition, competition « 
and rivalry. Nation rivals nation, and flies to 
arms, cutting the throats of a few thousands on 
each side till one finds that it has the worst of 
it. Man rivals man, and hence detraction, duels, 
and individual death. Woman rivals woman, 
and hence loss of reputation and position in high, 
and loss of hair, and fighting with pattens in 
low, life. Are we then to be surprised that this 
universal passion, undeterred by the smell of 
drugs and poisonous compounds, should enter 
into apothecaries' shops? But two streets — 
two very short streets from our own — was situ- 
ated the single-fronted shop of Mr. Ebenezer 
Pleggit. Thank heaven, it was only single- 
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fronted ; there, at least, we had the ascendancy 
over them. Upon other points, our advantages 
were more equally balanced. Mr. Pleggit had 
two large coloured bottles in his windows more 
than we had ; but then we had two horses, and 
he had only one. He tied over the corks of his 
bottles with red-coloured paper ; we covered up 
the lips of our vials with delicate blue. It 
certainly was the case — for though an enemy, 
I'll do him justice — that, after Mr. Brookes had 
left us, Mr. Pleggit had two shopmen, and 
Mr. Cophagus only one ; but then that one was 
Mr. Japbet Newland ; besides, one of his as- 
sistants had only one eye, and the other squinted 
horribly, so if we measured by eyes, I think the 
advantage was actually on our side ; and, as far 
as ornament went, most decidedly ; for who 
would not prefer putting on his chimney-piece 
one handsome, elegant vase, than two damaged, 
ill-looking pieces of crockery ? Mr. Pleggit 
had certainly a gilt mortar and pestle over his 
door, which Mr. Cophagus had omitted when 
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he furnished his shop ; but then the mortar had 
a great crack down the middle, and the pestle 
had lost its knob. And let me ask those who 
have been accustomed to handle it, what is a 
pestle without a knob ? On the whole, I think, 
with the advantage of having two fronts, like 
Janus, we certainly had the best of the com- 
parison ; but I shall leave the impartial to de- 
cide. 

All I can say is, that the feuds of the rival 
houses were most bitter — the hate intense 
— the mutual scorn unmeasurable. Did Mr. 
Ebenezer Pleggit meet Mr. Phineas Cophagus 
in the street, the former immediately began to 
spit as if he had swallowed some of his own vile 
adulterated drugs ; and in rejoinder, Mr. Co- 
phagus immediately raised the cane from his 
nose high above his forehead in so threatening 
an attitude as almost to warrant the other 
swearing the peace against him, muttering, 
"Ugly puppy — knows nothing — um — patients 
die — and so on." 
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It may be well supposed that this spirit of 
enmity extended through the lower branches of 
the rival houses — the assistants and I were at 
deadly feud ; and this feud was even more 
deadly between the boys who carried out the 
medicines, and whose baskets might, in some 
measure, have been looked upon as the rival 
ensigns of the parties, they themselves occu- 
pying the dangerous and honourable post of 
standard bearers. 

Timothy, although the kindest-hearted fel- 
low in the world, was as good a hater as 
Dr. Johnson himself could have wished to 
meet with ; and when sometimes his basket 
was not so well filled as usual, he would fill 
up with empty bottles below, rather than that 
the credit of the house should be suspected, 
and his deficiencies create a smile of scorn in 
the mouth of his red-haired antagonist, when 
they happened to meet going their rounds. As 
yet, no actual collison had takeii place between 
cither the principals or the subordinates of the 
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hostile factions ; but it was fated that this state 
of quiescence should no longer remain. 

Homer has sung the battles of gods, demi- 
gods, and heroes ; Milton the strife of angels. 
Swift has been great in his Battle of the Books ; 
but I am not aware that the battle of the vials 
has as yet been sung ; and it requires a greater 
genius than was to be found in those who por- 
trayed the conflicts of heroes, demigods, gods, 
angels, or books, to do adequate justice to the 
moi*tal strife which took place between the 
lotions, potions, draughts, pills, and embroca- 
tions. I must tell the story as well as I can, 
leaving it as an outline for a future epic. 

Burning with all the hate which infuriated 
the breasts of the two houses of Capulet and 
Montague, hate each day increasing from years 
of " biting thumbs" at each other, and yet no 
excuse presenting itself for an affray, Timothy 
Oldmixon — for on such an occasion it would be 
a sin to omit his whole designation — Timothy 
Oldmixon, I say, burning with hate and eager 
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with haste, turning a comer of the street with 
his basket well filled with medicines hanging on 
his left arniy encountered, equally eager in bis 
haste, and equally burning in his hate, the red- 
haired Mercury of Mr. Ebenezer Pleggit. 
Great was the concussion of the opposing 
baskets, dire was the crash of many of the 
vials, and dreadful was the mingled odour of 
the abominations which escaped, and poured 
through the wicker interstices. Two ladies 
from Billingsgate, who were near, indulging 
their rhetorical powers, stopped short. Two 
torn cats, who were on an adjacent roof, just 
fixing their eyes of enmity, and about to fix 
their claws, turned their eyes to the scene 
below. Two political antagonists stopped their 
noisy arguments. Two dustmen ceased to ring 
their bells; and two little urchins eating 
cherries from the crowns of their hats, lost 
sight of their fruit, and stood aghast with fear. 
They met, and met with such violence, that 
they each rebounded many paces; but like 
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Stalwart knights, each kept his basket and his 
feet. A few seconds to recover breath; one 
withering, fiery look from Timothy, returned 
by bis antagonist, one flash of the memory in 
each to tell them that they each had the la on 
their side, and ** Take that!'' was roared by 
Timothy, planting a well-directed blow with his 
dexter and dexterous hand upon the sinister 
and sinisterous eye of his opponent. *' Take 
that !" continued he, as his adversary reeled 
back ; " take that, and be d— — d to you, for 
running against a gentleman.''' 

He of the rubicund hair had retreated, be- 
cause so violent was the blow he could not help 
so doing, and we all must yield to fate. But 
it was not from fear. Seizing a vile potation 
that was labelled " to be taken immediately," 
and hurling it with demoniacal force right on 
the chops of the courageous Timothy, " Take 
that!'' cried he with a rancorous yell. This 
missile, well directed as the spears of Homer's 
heroes, came full upon the bridge of Timothy's 
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nose, and the fragile glass shivering, inflicted 
divers wounds upon his physiognomy, and at 
the same time poured forth a dark burnt^sienna- 
coloured balsam, to heal them, giving pain un- 
utterable. Timothy, disdaining to lament the 
agony of his wounds, followed the example of 
his antagonist, and hastily seizing a similar 
bottle of much larger dimensions, threw it with 
«uch force that it split between the eyes of his 
opponent. Thus with these dreadful weapons 
did they commence the mortal strife. 

The lovers of good order^ or at least of fair 
play, gathered round the combatants, forming 
an almost impregnable ring, yet of sufficient 
dimensions to avoid the missiles. Go it, red^ 
head!''* ^'^ Bravo I «rAz7e crpow/" resounded on 
every side. Draughts now met draughts in their 
passage through the circumambient air, and 
exploded like shells over a besieged town. Bo- 
lusses were fired with the precision of catmon 
shot, pill-boxes were thrown with such force 
that they burst like grape and canister, while 
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acids and alkalies hissed, as they neutralized 
each other's power, with all the venom of ex- 
piring snakes. "Bravo! white apron!" "Red- 
head for ever!" resounded on every side as the 
conflict continued with unabated vigour. The 
ammunition was fast expending on both sides, 
when Mr. Ebenezer Pleggit, hearing the noise, 
and perhaps smelling his own drugs, was so un- 
fortunately rash and so unwisely foolhardy, as to 
break through the sacred ring, advancing from 
behind with uplifted cane to fell the redoubtable 
Timothy, when a mixture of his own, hurled 
by his own red-hsdred champion, caught him in 
his open mouth, breaking against his only two 
remaining front teeth, extracting them as the 
discharged liquid ran down his throat, and 
turning him as sick as a dog. He fell, was 
taken away on a shutter, and it was some days 
before he was again to be seen in his shop, dis- 
pensing those medicines which, on this fatal 
occasion, he would but too gladly have dis- 
pensed with. 
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Reader, have you not elsewhere read in the 
mortal fray between knights, when the casque 
has been beaten off, the shield lost, and the 
sword shivered, how they have resorted to closer 
and more deadly strife with their daggers raised 
on high? Thus it was with Timothy: his 
means had failed, and disdaining any longer to 
wage a distant combat, he closed vigorously 
with his panting enemy, overthrew him in the 
first struggle, seizing from his basket the only 
weapons which remained, one single vial, and 
one single box of pills. As he sat upon his 
prostrate foe, first he forced the box of pills 
into his gasping mouth, and then with the lower 
end of the vial he drove it down his throat, as 
a gunner rams home the wad and shot into a 
thirty-two pound carronade. Choked with the 
box, the fallen knight held up his hands for 
quarter; but Timothy continued until the end 
of the vial, breaking out the top and bottom of 
the pasteboard receptacle, forty-and-eight of 
autibilious pills rolled in haste down Red-head's. 
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throat. Timothy then seized his basket, and 
ilnnd the shouts of triumph^ walked away. 
His fallen-crested adversary coughed up the 
remnants of the pasteboard, once more breathed, 
and was led disconsolate to the neighbouring 
pump; while Timothy regained our shop with 
his blushing honours thick upon him. 

But I must drop the vein heroical. Mr. 
Cophagus, who was at home when Timothy 
returned, was at first very much inclined to be 
wroth at the loss of so much medicine; but 
when he heard the story, and the finale, he was 
so pleased at Tim's double victory over Mr. 
Pleggit and his messenger, that he actually put 
his hand in his pocket, and pulled out half-a- 
crown. 

Mr. Pleggit, on the contrary, was any thing 
but pleased; he went to a lawyer, and com- 
menced an action for assault and battery, and 
all the neighbourhood did nothing but talk 
about the affray which had taken place, and 
the action at law which it was said would take 
place in the ensuing term. 
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But with the exception of this fracas, which 
ended in the action not holding good, whereby 
the animosity was increased, I have little to 
recount during the remainder of the time I 
served under Mr. Cophagus. I had been more 
than three years with him when my confinement 
became insupportable. I had but one idea, 
which performed an everlasting cycle in my 
brain — Who was my father? And I should 
have abandoned the profession to search the 
world in the hope of finding my progenitor, 
had it not been that I was without the means. 
Latterly, I had hoarded up all I could collect ; 
but the sum was small, much too small for the 
proposed expedition. I became melancholy, in- 
different to the business, and slovenly in my ap- 
pearance, when a circumstance occurred which 
put an end to my further dispensing medicines, 
and left me a free agent. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

Looking out for business not exactly minding jour own 
business— The loss of the scales occasions the loss 
of place to Timothy and me, who when weighed in 
other scales were found wanting— We bundle off 
with our bundles on. 

It happened one market>day that there was 
an overdriven, infuriated beast, which was 
making sad havoc. Crowds of people were 
running past our shop in one direction, and the 
cries of " Mad bull !" were re-echoed in every 
quarter. Mr. Cophagus, who was in the shop, 
and to whom, as I have before observed, a mad 
bull was a source of great profit, very naturally 
looked out of the shop to ascertain whether the 
animal was near to us. In most other countries. 
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when people hear of any danger, they generally 
avoid it by increasing their distance; but in 
England, it is too often the case, that they are 
so fond of indulging their curiosity, that they 
run to the danger. Mr. Cophagus, who per- 
ceived the people running one way, naturally 
supposed, not being aware of the extreme 
proximity of the animal, that the people were 
running to see what was the matter, and turned 
his eyes in that direction, walking out on the 
pavement that he might have a fairer view. 
He was just observing, " Can't say— fear— um 
—rascal Pleggit— close to him— get all the 

custom— wounds— contusions— and" when 

the animal came suddenly round the comer 
upon Mr. Cophagus, who had his eyes the 
other way, and before he could escape, tossed 
him through his own shop windows, and landed 
him on the counter. Not satisfied with this, 
the beast followed him into the shop. Timothy 
and I pulled Mr. Cophagus over towards us, 
and he dropped inside the counter, where we 
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also crouched, frightened out of our wits. To 
our great horror the bull made one or two at- 
tempts to leap the counter ; but not succeeding, 
and being now attacked by the dogs and 
butcher boys, he charged at them through the 
door, carrying away our best scales on his 
horns as a trophy, as he galloped out of 
the shop in pursuit of his persecutors. When 
the shouts and hallooes were at some little 
distance, Timothy and I raised our heads 
and looked round us ; and perceiving that all 
was safe, we proceeded to help Mr. Cophagus, 
who remained on the floor bleeding, and in a 
state of insensibility. We carried him into the 
back parlour and laid him on the sofa. I de- 
sired Timothy to run for surgical aid as fast as 
he could, while I opened a vein ; and in a few 
minutes he returned with our opponent, Mr. 
Ebenezer Pleggit. We stripped Mr. Copha- 
gus, and proceeded to examine him. " Bad 
case this — very bad case indeed, Mr. Newland — 
dislocation of the os humeri — severe contusion 
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on the OS frontis — and I''m very much afraid 
there is some intercostal injury. Very sorry, 
very sorry, indeed, for my brother Cophagus." 
But Mr. Pleggit did not appear to be sorry ; 
on the contrary, he appeared to perform his 
surgical duties with the greatest glee. 

We reduced the dislocation, and then car- 
ried Mr. Cophagus up to his bed. In an hour 
he was sensible, and Mr. Pleggit took his de- 
parture, shaking hands with Mr. Cophagus, and 
wishing him joy of his providential escape. 
" Bad job, Japhet," said Mr. Cophagus to 
me. 

" Very bad indeed, sir ; but iX might have 
been worse." 

" Worse — um — no, nothing worse — not pos- 
sible.^ 

" Why, sir, you might have been killed,**' 

" Pooh ! didn't mean that — mean Pleggit — 
rascal — um— kill me if he can — sha'n't though 
-^soon get rid of him— and so on.^' 

You will not require his further attend- 
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ance now that your shoulder is reduced. I can 
very well attend upon you." 

" Very true, Japhet ; — but won't go — sure of 
that — damned rascal — quite pleased — I saw 
it — um — eyes twinkled — smile checked — and 



so on.'*' 



That evening Mr. Pleggit called in as Mr. 
Cophagus said that he would, and the latter 
showed a great deal of impatience ; but Mr. 
Pleggit repeated his visits over and over again, 
and I observed that Mr. Cophagus no longer 
made any objection ; on the contrary, seemed 
anxious for his coming, and still more so, after 
he was convalescent, and able to sit at his table. 
But the mystery was soon divulged. It appeared 
that Mr. Cophagus, although he was very glad 
that other people should suffer from mad bulls, 
and come to be cured, viewed the case in a 
very different light when the bull thought pro- 
per to toss him, and having now realized a 
comfortable independence, he had resolved to 
retire from business, and from a site attended 
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with SO much danger. A hint of this escaping 
him when Mr. Pleggit was attending him on the 
third day after his accident, the latter, who 
knew the value of the locale^ also hinted that 
if Mr. Cophagus was inclined so to do, that he 
would be most happy to enter into an arrange- 
ment with him. Self-interest will not only 
change friendship into enmity, in this rascally 
world, but also turn enmity into friendship. 
All Mr. Pleggit's enormities, and all Mr. Co- 
phagus' shameful conduct, were mutually for- 
gotten. In less than ten minutes it was " My 
dear Mr. Pleggit^ and so on,'' and " My dear 
brother Cophagus J*' 

In three weeks every thing had been arranged 
between them, and the shop, fixtures, stock 
in trade, and good will, were all the proper- 
ty of our ancient antagonist. But although 
Mr. Pleggit could shake hands with Mr. Co- 
phagus for his fixtures and good witly yet as 
Timothy and I were not included in the good 
wiUf neither were we included among the Jto- 
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tures^ and Mr. Cophagus could not, of course, 
interfere with Mr. Pleggit's private arrange- 
ments. He did all he could do in the way of 
recommendation, but Mr. Pleggit had not for- 
gotten my occasional impertinences or the battle 
of the bottles. I really believe that his ill will 
against Timothy was one reason for purchasing 
the ^ood will of Mr. Cophagus, and we were 
very gently told by Mr. Pleggit that he would 
have no occasion for our services. 

Mr. Cophagus offered to procure me another 
situation as soon as he could, and at the same time 
presented me with twenty guineas, as a proof of 
his regard and appreciation of my conduct — but 
this sum put in my hand decided me : I thank- 
ed him, and told him I had other views at 
present, but hoped he would let me know where 
I might find him hereafter, as I should be glad 
to see him again. He told me he would leave his 
address for me at the Foundling Hospital, and 
shaking me heartily by the hand, we parted. 
Timothy was then summoned. Mr. Cophagus 
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gave him ^ve guineas, and wished him good 
fortune. 

" And now, Japhet, what are you about to 
do ? '* said Timothy, as he descended into the 
shop. 

" To do,*' replied I ; " I am about to leave 
you, which is the only thing I am sorry for. I 
am going, Timothy, in search of my father." 

" Well,^ replied Timothy, " I feel as you 
do, Japhet, that it will be hard to part ; and 
there is another thing on my mind — which is, I 
am very sorry that the bull did not break 
the rudimans, (pointing to the iron mortar and 
pestle ;) had he had but half the spite I have 
against it, he would not have left a piece as big 
as a thimble. I've a great mind to have a 
smack at it before I go." 

*' You will only injure Mr. Cophagus, for 
the mortar will not then be paid for."*' 

" Very true ; and as he has just given me 
five guineas, I will refrain from my just indig- 
nation. But now, Japhet, let me speak to 
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you. I donH know how you feel, but I feel as 
if I could not part with you. I do not want to 
go in search of my father particularly. They 
say it's a wise child that knows its own father — 
but as there can be no doubt of my other pa- 
rent — if I can only hit upon her, I have a strong 
inclination to go in search of my mother, and 
if you like my company, why I will go with 
you — always, my dear Japhet,*" continued Tim, 
" keeping in my mind the great difference be- 
tween a person who has been feed as an M .D., 
and a lad who only carries out his prescrip- 



tions."' 
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Do you really mean to say, Tim, that you 
will go with me?" 

*' Yes, to the end of the world, Japhet, as 
your companion, your friend, and your servant, 
if you require it. I love you, Japhet, and I 
will serve you faithfully." 

" My dear Tim, I am delighted ; now I am 
really happy : we will have but one purse, 
and but one interest ; if I find good fortune, 
you shall share it." 
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** And if you meet with ill luck, I will share 
that too — so the a£Pair is settled — and as here 
come Mr. Pleggit'^s assistants with only one pair 
of eyes between them, the sooner we pack up the 
better/' 

In half an hour all was ready ; a bundle each, 
contained our wardrobes. We descended from 
our attic, walked proudly through the shop 
without making any observation, or taking any 
notice of our successors ; all the notice taken 
was by Timothy, who turned round and shook 
his fist at his old enemies, the iron mortar 
and pestle ; and there we were, standing on the 
pavement, with the wide world before us, and 
quite undecided which way we should go. 

" Is it to be east, west, north, or south, 
Japhet ? " said Timothy. 

" The wise men came from the east," re- 
plied I. 

" Then they must have travelled west,'' said 
Tim ; " let us show our wisdom by doing the 
same." 

« Agreed." 
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Passing by a small shop, we purchased two 
good sticks, as defenders, as well as to hang our 
bundles on —and off we set upon our pil- 
grimage. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 



We take a coach^ but the driver does not like his fare 
and hits us foul— We change our mode of travelling 
upon the principle of slow and sure^ and fall in with 
a very learned man. 



I BELIEVE it to be a very general custom, when 
people set off upon a journey, to reckon up 
their means — that is, to count the money which 
they may have in their pockets. At all events, 
this was done by Timothy and me, and I found 
that my stock amounted to twenty-two pounds 
eighteen shillings, and Timothy's to the five 
guineas presented by Mr, Cophagus, and three 
halfpence which were in the corner of his waist- 
coat pocket — sum total, twenty-eight pounds 
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three shillings and three halfpence ; a very hand- 
some sum, as we thought, with which to com- 
mence our peregrinations, and, as I observed 
to Timothy, sufficient to last us for a consi- 
derable time, if husbanded with care. 

" Yes," replied he, " but we must husband 
our legs also, Japhet, or we shall soon be tired, 
and very soon wear out our shoes. I vote we 
take a hackney coach/' 

*' Take a hackney coach, Tim ! we musn't 
think of it ; we cannot afford such a luxury ; 
you can^t be tired yet, we are now only just clear 
of Hyde Park Comer.'' 

**' Still I think we had better take a coach, 
Japhet, and here is one coming. I always do 
take one when I carry out medicines, to make 
up for the time I lose looking at the shops, 
and playing peg in the ring.'' 

" I now understood what Timothy meant, 
which was, to get behind and have a ride for 
nothing. I consented to this arrangement, and we 
got up behind one which was already well filled 
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inside. " The only difference between an inside 
and outside passenger in a hackney coach, is that 
one pays, and the other does not," said I, to 
Timothy, as we rolled along at the act of parlia- 
ment speed of four miles per hour. 

^^ That depends upon circumstances : if we 
are found out, in all probability we shall not 
only have our ride^ but be paid into the bar- 
gain."" ' 
With the coachman's whip, I presume?" 
Exactly.*' And Timothy had hardly time 
to get the word out of his mouth, when flac, 
flac, came the whip across our eyes — a little 
envious wretch, with his shirt hanging out of 
his trowsers, having called out. Cut behind I 
Not wishing to have our faces, or our behinds 
cut any more, we hastily descended, and reach- 
ed the footpath, after having gained about 
three miles on the road before we were dis« 
covered. 

" That wasn't a bad lift, Japhet, and as for 
the whip I never mind that with corduroys. 
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And now, Japhet, I'll tell you something; we 
must get into a wagon, if we can find one goii^ 
down the road, as soon as it is dark." 

** But that will cost money, Tim." 

" It's economy, I tell you ; for a shilling, if 
you bargain, you may ride the whole night, 
and if we stop at a public-house to sleep, we 
shall have to pay for our beds, as well as be 
obliged to order something to eat, and pay 
dearer for it than if we buy what we want 
at cooks' shops. ** 

" There is sense in what you say, Timothy ; 
we will look out for a wagon/' 

'* Oh I it's no use now— wagons are like 
black beetles, not only in shape but in habits, 
they only travel by night — at least most of 
them do. We are now coming into long dirty 
Brentford, and I don't know how you feel, 
Japhet, but I find that walking wonderfully 
increases the appetite — that's another reason 
why you should not walk when you can ride — 
for nothing," 
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*' Well, Pm rather hungry myself; and 
dear me, how very good that piece of roast 
pork looks in that window !^ 

" I agree with you— let'^s go in and make a 
bargain r 

We bought a good allowance for a shilling, 
and after sticking out for a greater proportion 
of mustard than the woman said we were en- 
titled to, and some salt, we wrapped it up in a 
piece of paper, and continued our course, till 
we arrived at a baker's, where we purchased 
our bread, and then taking up a position on a 
bench outside a public-house, called for a pot 
of beer, and putting our provisions down before 
UK, made a hearty, and, what made us more 
enjoy it, an independent meal. Having finished 
our pork and our porter, and refreshed our- 
selves, we again started and walked till it was 
quite dark, when we felt so tired that we agreed 
to sit down on our bundles and wait for the 
first wagon which passed. We soon heard the 
jingling of bells, and shortly afterwards its 
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enormous towering bulk appeared between us 
and the sky. We went up to the wagoner, 
who was mounted on a little pony, and asked 
him if he could give two poor lads a lift, and 
how much he would charge us for the ride. 

** How much can you afford to give, measters? 
for there be others as poor as ye.^* We replied 
that we could give a shilling. ** Well, then, 
get up in God's name, and ride as long as you 
will. Get in behind.'" 

** Are there many people in there already ?" 
said I, as I climbed up, and Timothy handed 
me the bundles. 

" Noa," replied the wagoner, " there be 
nobody but a mighty clever poticary or doctor, 
I can't tell which ; but he wear an uncommon 
queer hat, and he talk all sort of doctor stuff — 
and there be his odd man and his odd boy ; 
that be all, and there be plenty of room, and 
plenty o' clean stra\'*' 

After this intimation we climbed up, and 
gained a situation in the rear of the wagon 
under the cloth. As the wagoner said, there 
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was plenty of room, and we nestled into the 
straw without coming into contact with the 
other travellers. Not feeling any inclination to 
sleep, Timothy and I entered into conversation^ 
sotto vocey and had continued for more than 
half an hour, supposing by their silence that 
the other occupants of the wagon were asleep, 
when we were interrupted by a voice clear and 
sonorous as a bell. 

" It would appear that you are wanderers, 
young men, and journey you know not whither. 
Birds seek their nests when the night falls-— 
beasts hasten to their lairs — man bolts his door. 
' Propria quce marihus^ as Herodotus hath it ; 
which, when translated, means, that ^ such is 
the nature of mankind/ « Tribuv/ntur mascula 
dicaSf'' ^ Tell me your troubles,' as Homer 
says." 

I was very much surprised at this address — 
my knowledge of the language told me imme- 
diately that the quotations were out of the 
Latin grammar, and that all his learning was 

VOL. I. F 



98 JAPHET, IN SSARCH OF A FATHER. 

pretence; still there was a novelty of style 
which amused me, and at the same time gave 
me an idea that the speaker was an uncommon 
personage. I gave Timothy a nudge, and then 
replied, 

^^ You have guessed right, most leaitied 
sir ; we are, as you say, wanderers seeking our 
fortunes, and trust yet to find them — still we 
have a weary journey before us. * Hausius 
hord somni sumendum,* as Aristotle hath it; 
which I need not translate to so learned a 
person as yourself.^ 

'* Nay, indeed, there is no occasion ; yet am 
I pleased to meet with one who bath scholar- 
ship," replied the other. " Have you also a 
knowledge of the Greek ?'** 

*' No, I pretend not to Greek." 

^^ It is a pity that thou hast it not, for 
thou wouldst delight to commune with the 
ancients. Esculapius hath these words — ^ Ashol- 
der — offmotton — accapon — pasti — venison,'— 
which I will translate for thee-*-^ We often find 



JAPHET, IN SEABCH OF A FATHEE. 99 

wfcat we seek, -when we least expect it* May 
it be so with you, my friend. Where have you 
been educated ? and what has been your pro- 
fession ?'' 

I thought I risked little in telling, so I re- 
plied, that I had been brought up as a surgeon 
and apothecary, and had been educated at a 
foundation school. 

" 'Tis well,'' replied he ; " you have then 
commenced your studies in my glorious pro- 
fession ; still, have you much to learn ; years of 
toil, under a great master, can only enable you 
to benefit mankind as I have done, and years of 
hardship and of danger must be added there- 
unto, to afford you the means. There are 
many hidden secrets. * Ut sunt Divorum^ 
Mars J Bacchus, Apollo^ Virorum^ — many parts 
of the globe to traverse, * Ut Cato^ VirgUius, 
Jhtviorum^ ut Tibris, Orontes,'* All these have 
I visited, and many more. Even now do I 
journey to obtain more of my invaluable medi- 
cine, gathered on the highest Andes, when the 
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moon is in her perigee. There I shall remain 
for months among the clouds, looking down 
upon the great plain of Mexico, which shall 
appear no larger than the head of a pin, where 
the voice of man is heard not. * Vocito, va- 
citas vocitaviy^ bending for months towards the 
earth. * As in preaenti^* suflTeriug with the 
cold — * frico qvod fricui dat^ as EusebiuS 
hath it. Soon shall I be borne away by the 
howling winds towards the new world, where I 
can obtain more of the wonderful medicine, 
which I may say never yet hath failed me, and 
which nothing but love towards my race in- 
duces me to gather at such pains and risk." 

" Indeed, sir/' replied I, amused with his 
imposition, '^ I should like to accompany you — 
for, as Josephus says most truly, * Capiat pil- 
lulcB dtuB post prandium.'* Travel is, indeed, 
a most delightful occupation, and I would 
like to run over the whole world.^' 

" And I would like to follow you," inter- 
rupted Timothy. " I suspect we have com- 
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menced our grand tour already — three miles 
behind a hackney-coach — ten on foot, and about 
two, I should think/ in this wagon. But as 
Cophagus says, Cochlearija crash many sum^ 
mendushy which means, there are ups and 
downs in this world.' '' 

^'Hah!" exclaimed our companion, "He, 
also, has the rudiments." 

'* Nay, I hope Fve done with the Rudima/is^^'* 
replied Timothy. 

** Is he your follower ?'* inquired the man. 

** That very much depends upon who walks 
first," replied Timothy, " but whether or no— 
we hunt in couples." 

" I understand — you are companions. ' Con- 
cordat cum nominativo numero et persona,* 
Tell me, can you roll pills, can you use the 
pestle and the mortar, handle the scapula, and 
mix ingredients ?" 

I replied that of course I knew my profes- 
sion. 

" Well, then, as we have still some hours of 
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nighty let us now obtaio some rest. In the 
morning, when the sun hath introduced us to 
each other, I may then judge from your coun* 
tenances whether it is likely that we may be 
better acquainted. Night is the time for re- 
pose, as Quintus Curtius says, * Custos^ boa, fur 
atque sacerdoaJ* Sleep was made for all — my 
friends, good night." 
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CHAPTER IX, 

In which the adventures in the wagon are continued^ 
and we become more puzzled with our new com. 
panions. — We leave off talking Latin^ and enter into 
an engagement. 

Timothy and I took his advice, and were 
soon fast asleep. I was awakened the next 
morning by feeling a hand in my trowser's 
pocket. I seized it, and held it fast. 

"Now just let go my hand, will you?*" 
cried a lachrymal voice. 

I jumped up — it was broad daylight, and 
looked at the human frame to which the hand 
was an appendix. It was a very spare, awk- 
wardly-built form of a young man, apparently 
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about twenty years old, but without the least 
sign of manhood on his chin. His face was 
cadaverous, with large goggling eyes, high cheek 
bones, hair long and ragged, reminding me of a 
rat^s nest, thin lips, and ears large almost as an 
elephant's. A more woe- begone wretch in ap- 
pearance I never beheld, and I continued to 
look at him with surprise. He repeated his 
words with an idiotical expression, ** Just let go 
my hand, can't you ?'* 

" What business had your hand in my 
pocket ?'^ replied I, angrily. 

" I was feeling for my pocket handkerchief,*" 
replied the young man% ** I always keeps it in 
my breeches'* pocket.^ 

" But not in your neighbour^ I presume ?" 

"Myneighbour'*si" replied he, with a vacant 
stare. " Well, so it is, I see now—I thought 
it was my own." 

I released his hand ; he immediately put it 
into his own pocket, and drew out his hand- 
kerchiefj if the rag deserved the appellation. 
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" There," said he, " I told you I put it in that 
pocket — I always do.'' 

" And pray who are you ?'' said I, as I looked 
at his dress, which was a pair of loose white 
Turkish trowsers, and an old spangled jacket. 
" Me ! why, I'm the fool." 
" More knave than fool, I expect," replied T, 
still much puzzled with his strange appearance 
and dress. 

" Nay, there you mistake," said the voice of 
last night. " He is not only a fool by pro- 
fession, but one by nature. It is a half-witted 
creature, who serves me when I would attract 
the people. Strange in this world, that wisdom 
may cry in the streets without being noticed, 
yet folly will always command a crowd." 

During this address I turned my eyes upon 
the speaker. He was an elderly-looking person, 
with white hair, dressed in a suit of black, 
ruffles and frill. His eyes were brilliant, but 
the remainder of his face it was difficult to de- 
cypher, as it was evidently painted, and the 

f5 
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night's jiimbling in the wagon had so smeared 
it, that it appeared of almost every colour in 
the rainbow. On one side of him lay a large 
three-cornered cocked hat, on the other, a little 
lump of a boy, rolled up in the straw like a 
marmot, and still sound asleep. Timothy 
looked at me, and when he caught my eye, 
burst out into a laugh. 

" You laugh at my appearance, I presume,'' 
said the old man, mildly, 

" I do in truth," replied Timothy.. " I never 
saw one like you before, and I dare say never 
shall again.'' 

" That is possible ; yet probably if you meet 
me again, you would not know me.*' 

*' Among a hundred thousand," replied Ti- 
mothy, with increased mirth. 

" We shall see, perhaps," replied the quack 
doctor, for such the reader must have tdready 
ascertained to be his profession; ^^ but the 
wagon has stopped, and the driver will bait his 
horses. If inclined to eat, now is your time^ 
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Come^ Jumbo, get up ; Philotas, wakan him, 
and follow me." 

Philotas, for so was the fool styled by his 
master, twisted up some straw, and stuffed the 
end of it into Jumbo^s mouth. " Now Jumbo 
will think he has got something to eat. I always 
wake him that way,'' observed the fool, grinning 
at us. 

It certainly, as might be expected, did waken 
Jumbo, who uncoiled himself, rubbed his eyes, 
stared at the tilt of the wagon, then at us, and 
without saying a word, rolled himself out after 
the fool. Timothy and I followed. We found 
the doctor bargaining for some bread and bacon, 
his strange appearance excitingmuch amusement, 
and inducing the people to let him have a better 
bargain than perhaps otherwise they would have 
done. He gave a part of the refreshment to 
the boy and the fool, and walked out of the tap- 
room with his own share. Timothy and I went 
to the pump, and had a good refreshing wash, 
and then for a shilling were permitted to make 
a very hearty breakfast. The wagon having 
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remained about an hour, the driver gave us no- 
tice of his departure; but the doctor was no 
where to be found. After a little delay, the 
wagoner drove off, cursing him for a bUk^ and 
vowing that he'd never have any more to do 
with a "larned man.^ In the mean time, 
Timothy and I had taken our seats in the 
wagon, in company with the fool, and Master 
Jumbo. We commenced a conversation with 
the former, and soon found out, as the doctor 
had asserted, that he really was an idiot, so 
much so, that it was painful to converse with 
him. As for the latter, he had coiled himself 
away to take a little more sleep. 1 forgot to 
mention, that the boy was dressed much in the 
same way as the fool, in an old spangled jacket, 
and dirty white trowsers. For about an hour 
Timothy and I conversed, remarking upon the 
strange disappearance of the doctor, especially 
as he had given us hopes of employing us ; in 
accepting which offer, if ever it should be made, 
we had not made up our minds, when we were 
interrupted with a voice crvin^ out, "Hillo, 
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my man, can you give a chap a lift as far as 
Reading, for a shilling ?'^ 

" Ay, get up, and welcome,'' replied the 
wagoner. 

The wagon did not stop, but in a moment or 
two the new passenger climbed in. He was 
dressed in a clean smock frock, neatly worked 
up the front, leather gaiters, and stout shoes ; a 
bundle and a stick were in his hand. He smiled 
as he looked round upon the company, and 
showed a beautiful set of teeth. His face was 
dark, and sun-burnt, but very handsome, and 
his eyes as black as coals, and as brilliant as 
gas. " Heh ! player folk — I've a notion," said 
he, as he sat down, looking at the doctor's at- 
tendants, and laughing at us. " Have you 
come far, gentlemen ?" continued he. 

" From London," was my reply. 

*' How do the crops look up above> for down 
here the turnips seem to have failed altogether ? 
Dry seasons won't do for turnips." 

I replied that I really could not satisfy 
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him on that point, as it was dark when we 
passed. 

« Very true — I had forgotten that,'' replied 
he. ** However, the barleys look well; but 
perhaps you don't understand farming ?^ 

I replied in the negative, and the conversa- 
tion was kept up for two or three hours, in the 
course of which I mentioned the quack doctor, 
and his strange departure. 

'* That is the fellow who cured so many 

people at ," replied he ; and the conversa-. 

tion then turned upon his profession and mode 
of life, which Timothy and I agreed must be 
very amusing. " We shall meet him again, I 
dare say," replied the man. " Would you 
know him ?'^ 

" I think so, indeed," replied Timothy, 
laughing. 

'* Yes, and so you would think that you 
would know a guinea from a halfpenny, if I put 
it into your hands,*" replied the man. " I do 
not wish to lay a bet, and win your money ; 
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but I tell you, that I will put either the one or 
the other into each of your hands, and if you 
hold it fast for one minute, and shut your eyes 
during that time, you will not be able to tell 
me which it is that you have in it." 

" That I am sure I would,"'' replied Tim ; 
and I made the same assertion. 

" Wei], I was taken in that way at a fair, 
and lost ten shillings by the wager ; now, we'll 
try whether you can tell or not." He took out 
some money from his pocket, which he selected 
without our seeing it, put a coin into the hand of 
each of us, closing our fists over it, *' and now,** 
said he, " keep your eyes shut for a minute." 

We did so, and a second or two afterwards 
we heard a voice which we instantly recognised. 
" Nay, but it was wrong to leave me on the 
way side thus, having agreed to pay the sum 
demanded. At my age one walketh not without 
fatigue, * Eooctpenda tamen qucedam sunt ur^ 
hium^^ as Philostratus says, meaning, ^ that old 
limbs lose their activity, and seek the help of a 
crutch.' " 
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" There's the doctor," cried Timothy, with 
his eyes still shut. 

'* Now open your eyes,'' said the man, " and 
tell me, before you open your hand, what there 
IS in It. 

" A halfpenny in mine," said Tim. 

" A guinea in mine," replied I. 

We opened our hands, and they were empty. 

" Where the devil is it ?" exclaimed I, look- 
ing at Tim. 

" And where the devil's the doctor ?" replied 
he, looking round. 

" The money is in the doctor's pocket," re- 
plied the man, smiling. 

" Then where is the doctor's pocket ?" 

" Here," replied he, slapping his pocket, and 
looking significantly at us. "I thought you 
were certain of knowing him again. About as 
certain as you were of telling the money in your 
hand." 

He then, to our astonishment, imitated the 
doctor's voice, and quoted prosody, syntax, and 
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Latin* Timothy and I were still in astonish- 
ment^ when he continued^ ^' If I had not found 
oUt that you were in want of employ, and fur-^ 
ther, that your services would be useful to me> 
I should not have made this discovery. Do 
you now think that you know enough to enter 
into my service ? It is light work, and not bad 
pay i and now you may choose.^ 

"I trust,'' said I, "that there is no disho- 
nesty ?" 

" None that you need practise, if you are so 
scrupulous; perhaps your scruples miay some 
day be removed. I make the most of my 
wares— every merchant does the same. I prac- 
tise upon the folly of mankind - it is on that, 
that wise men live." 

Timothy gave me a push, and nodded his 
head for me to give my consent. I reflected a 
few seconds, and at last I extended my hand. 
" I consent," replied I, " with the reservation 
I have made." 

" You will not repent," said he ; and I will 
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take your companioo, not that I want him par-i 
ticularly, but I do \vant you. The fact is, I 
want a lad of gentlemanly address, and hand- 
some appearance-^ with the very knowledge you 
possess— and now we will say no more for the 
present. By-the^by, was that real Latin of 
yours?'* 

*' No,'' replied I, laughing ; " you quoted 
the grammar, and I replied with medical pre- 
scriptions. One was as good as the other." 

" Quite — nay, better ; for the school-boys 
may find me out, but not you. But now ob- 
serve, when we come to the next cross road, we 
must get down-"-at least, I expect so ; but we 
shall know in a minute.'^ 

In about the time he mentioned, a dark, 
gipsy-looking man looked into the wagon, and 
spoke to our acquaintance in an unknown lan- 
guage. He replied in the same, and the man 
disappeared. We continued our route for 
about a quarter of an hour, when he got out, 
asked us to follow him, and speaking a few 
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wprda to the fool, which I did not hear, Ufyi 
bim wd the boy in the wagon. We paid our 
fare, took poss^on of our bundlecs ^jod 
followed our new cQn)panion for a faw minutes 
on the cross road, when be stopped, and saul, 
** I mu^t now leave jrou, to prepare for your re- 
ception itito our fraternity ; continue straight 
on this road until you arrive at a lime-kiln, 
and wait there till I come." 

He sprang ovejc a stile, and took a direction 
verging atan ang]Le from the road, forced his 
way through a hedge, and disappeared frcHsi 
our s^ht. ** Upon my word, Timothy," said 
I, ^* I hardly know what to say to this. Have 
we done right in trusting to this man, who« I 
am afraid ! is a great rc^ue ? I do not much 
Hke mixing with these gipsy people, for such I 
am sure he belongs to.^^ 

" I really do not see how we can do better," 
replied Timothy. *' The world is all before 
us, and we must force our own way through 
it. As for his being a quack doctor, I see no 
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great harm in that People put their faith in 
nostrums more than they do in regular me- 
dicines; and it is well known that quack me- 
dicines, as they call them, cure as often as others, 
merely for that very reason." 

it Very true, Timothy; the mind once at 
ease, the body soon recovers, and faith^ even in 
quack medicines, will often make people whole ; 
but do you think that he does no more thati 
impose upon people in that way ?" 

*' He may, or he may not ; at all events, we 
need do no more, I suppose." 

" I am not sure of that; however, we shall see. 
He says we may be useful to him, and I 
suppose we shall be, or he would not have en- 
gaged us — we shall soon find out.'^ 
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CHAPTER X. 



In which the reader is introduced to several new ac- 
quaintances^ and all connected with them, except birth 
and parentage, which appears to be the one thing 
wanting throughout the whole of this work. 

By this time we had arrived at the lime-kiln 
to which we had been directed, and we sat 
down on our bundles, chatting for about five 
minutes, when our new acquaintance made his 
appearance, with something in his hand, tied up 
in a handkerchief. 

** You may as well put your coats into your 
bundles, and put on these frocks," said he, " you 
will appear better among us, and be better re- 
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ceived, for there is a gathering now, and some 
of them are queer customers. However, you 
have nothing to fear ; when once you are with 
my wife and me, you are quite safe; her little 
finger would protect you from five hundred.*" 

*' Your wife ! who, then, is she T" inquired I, 
as I put my head through the smock frock. 

" She is a great personage among the gipsies. 
She is, by descent, one of the heads of the 
tribe, and none dare to disobey her.^ 

" And you — are you a gipsy ?^ 

** No, and yes. By birth I am not, but by 
choice, and marriage, I am admitted ; but I 
was not bom tinder a hedge, I can assure you, 
although I very often pass a night there now— 
that is, when I am domestic ; but do not think 
that you are to remain long here ; we shall leave 
in a few days, and may not meet the tribe 
again for months, although you may see my 
own family occasionally. I did not ask you to 
join me to pass a gipsy^s life-*no, no, we must 
be i^irring and active. Come, we are now dose 
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to them. Do not speak as you pass the huts, 
until you have entered mine. Then you may 
do as you please.**^ 

We turned short round, passed through a gap 
in the hedge, and found ourselves on a small 
retired piece of common, which was studded 
with about twenty or thirty low gipsy huts. 
The fires were alight and provisicHis apparently 
codcing. We passed by nine or ten, and obeyed 
our guide's injunctions, to keep silence. At 
last we stopped, and perceived ourselves to be 
standing by the fool, who was dressed like us, 
in a smock frock, and Mr. Jumbo, who was 
very busy making the pot boil, blowing at the 
sticks underneath till he was black in the face. 
Several of the men passed near us, and examined 
us with no very pleasaat expre&sion of counte- 
nance ; and we -were not sorry to see our con- 
ductor, who had gone into the hut, return, fol- 
lowed by a woman, to wh6m he wa,s speaking in 
the language of the tribe. ^* Nattee bkls you 
welcome/' said he, as she approaefaed. 
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Never in my life will the remembrance of 
the first appearance of Natt6e, and the effect 
it had upon me, be erased from my memory. She 
was tall, too tall, had it not been for the perfect 
symmetry of her form. Her face of a clear 
olive, and oval in shape ; her eyes jetty black ; 
nose straight, and beautifully formed; mouth 
small, thin lips, with a slight curl of disdain, 
and pearly teeth, I never beheld a woman of 
so commanding a presence. Her feet were 
bare, but very small, as well as her hands. On 
her fingers she wore many rings, of a curious 
old setting, and a piece of gold hung on her 
forehead, where the hair was parted. She 
looked at us, touched her high forehead with 
the ends of her fingers, and waving her hand 
gracefully, said, in a soft voice, " You are wel- 
come,^' and then turned to her husband, speak- 
ing to him in her own language, until by 
degrees they separated from us in earnest con- 
versation. 

She returned to us after a short time, with- 
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out her husband, and said, in a voice, the notes 
of which were indeed soft, but the delivery of 
the words was most determined ; *' I have said 
that you are welcome ; sit down, therefore, and 
share with us — fear nothing, you have no cause 
to fear. Be faithful, then, while you serve 
him, and when you would quit us, say so, and 
receive your leave to depart; but if you 
attempt to desert us without permission, then 
we shall suspect that you are our enemies, and 
treat you accordingly. There is your lodging 
while here," continued she, pointing to another 
hut. " There is but one child with you, this 
boy, (pointing to Jumbo,) who can lay at your 
feet. And now join us as friends. Fleta, 
where are you ?"" 

A soft voice answered from the tent of Natt^e, 
and soon afterwards came out a little girl, of 
about eleven years old. The appearance of this 
child was a new source of interest. She was a 
little fairy figure, with a skin as white as the 
driven snow— light auburn hair, and large blue 
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eyes ; her dress was scanty, and showed a large 
portion of her taper legs. She hastened to 
Nattee, and folding her arras across her breast, 
stood still, saying meekly, " I am here.'^ 

** Know these as friends, Fleta. Send that 
lazy Num, (this was Philotas, the fool,) for 
more wood, and see that Jumbo tends the 
fire." 

Natt6e smiled, and left us. I observed she 
went to where forty or fifty of the tribe were 
assembled, in earnest discourse. She took her 
seat with them, and marked deference was paid 
to her. In the mean time Jumbo had blown 
up a brisk fire ; we were employed by Fleta in 
shredding vegetables, which she threw into the 
boiling kettle. Num appeared with more fuel,^ 
and at last there was nothing more to do. Fleta 
sat down by us, and parting her long hair, 
which had fallen over her eyes, looked us both 
in the face. 

" Who gave you that name, Fleta ?" in- 
quired I. 
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^^ They gave it me,** replied she. 
" And who are they ?'^ 
" Natt^e, and Melchior, her husband." 
" But you are not their daughter?'' 
*' No, I am not — that is, I believe not.** 
The little girl stopped short, as if assured 
that she had said too much, cast her eyes 
down on the ground, and folded her arms, so 
that her hands rested on each opposite shoulder. 
Timothy whispered to me, ** She must have 
been stolen, depend upon it.'' ^ 
" Silence,^ said I. 

The little girl overheard him, and looking at 
him, put her finger iacross her mouth, looking 
to where Num and Jumbo were sitting. I felt 
an interest for this child before I had been an 
hour in her company ; she was so graceful, so 
feminine, so mournful in the expression of her 
countenance. That she was under restraint was 
evident ; but still she did not appear to be ac- 
tuated by fear. Nattee was very kind to her, 
and the child did not seem to be more reserved 
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towards her than to others; her mournful, pen- 
sive look, was perhaps inherent to her nature. 
It was not until long after our first acquaintance 
that I ever saw a smile upon her features. 
Shortly after this little conversation Natt6e re- 
turned, walking with all the grace and dignity 
of a queen. Her husband, or Melchior, as I 
shall in future call him, soon joined us, and we 
sat down to our repast, which was excellent. 
It was composed of almost every thing ; some- 
times I found myself busy with the wing of a 
fowl, at another the leg of a rabbit — then a 
piece of mutton, or other flesh and fowl, which 
1 could hardly distinguish. To these were 
added every sort of vegetable, among which 
potatoes predominated, forming a sort of stew, 
which an epicure might have praised. I had a 
long conversation with Melchior in the evening, 
and, not to weary the reader, I shall now pro- 
ceed to state all that I then and subsequently 
gathered from him and others, relative to the 
parties with whom we were associating. 
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Melchior would not state who and what he 
was previous to his having joined the fraternity 
of gipsies; that he was not of humble birth, 
and that he had, when young, quitted his 
friends out of love for Natt6e, or from some other 
causes not to be revealed, he led me to sur-^ 
mise. He had been many years in company 
with the tribe, and although, as one received 
into it, he did not stand so high in rank and 
estimation as his wife, still, from his marriage 
with Natt6e, and his own peculiar qualifications 
and dexterity, he was almost as absolute as she 
was. 

Melchior and Natt6e were supposed to be the 
most wealthy of all the gipsies, and, at the 
same time, they were the most liberal of their 
wealth. Melchior, it appeared, gained money 
in three different characters ; as a quack doctor, 
the character in which we first saw him ; se- 
condly, as a juggler, in which art he was most 
expert; and thirdly, as a fortune-teller, and 
wUe man. 
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Natt^e, as I before mentioned, was of very 
high rank, or caste, in her tribe. At her first 
espousal of Melchior she lost much of her in- 
fluence, as it was considered a degradation ; but 
she was then very young, and must have been 
most beautiful. The talents of Melchior, and 
her own spirit, however, soon enabled her to 
regain, and even add still more to, her power 
and consideration among the tribe, and it was 
incredible to what extent, with the means which 
she possessed, this power was augmented. 

Melchior had no children by his marriage, 
and, as far as I could judge from the few words 
which would escape from the lips of Nattee, 
she did not wish for any, as the race would not 
be considered pure. The subdivision of the 
tribe which followed Nattee, consisted of about 
forty, men, women, and children. These were 
ruled by her during the absence of her hus- 
band, who alternately assumed different charac- 
ters, as suited his purpose; but in whatever 
town Melchior might happen to be, Nattee and 
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her tribe were never far off, and always en- 
camped within communication. 

I ventured to question Melchior about the 
little Fleta; and he stated that she was the 
child of a soldier^s wife, who had been brought 
to bed^ and died a few hours afterwards ; that, 
at the time, she was on her way to join her 
husband, and had been taken ill on the road- 
had been assisted by Natt6e and her compa- 
nions, as far as they were able — had been buried 
by them^ and that the child had been reared in 
the camp. 

In time, the little girl became very intimate, 
and very partial to me. I questioned her as to 
her birth, telling her what Melchior had stated ; 
for a long while she would not answer; the 
poor child had learned caution even at that 
early age; but after we were more intimate, 
she said, that which Melchior had stated was not 
true, She could recollect very well living in a 
great house, with every thing very fine about 
her ; but still it appeared as if it were a dream. 
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She recollected two white ponies — and a lady 
who was her mamma — and a mulberry-tree, 
where she stained her frock ; sometimes other 
things came to her memory, and then she forgot 
them again. From this it was evident that she 
had been stolen, and was probably of good 
parentage ; certainly, if elegance and symmetry 
of person and form, could prove blood, it never 
was more marked than in this interesting child. 
Her abode with the gipsies, and their peculiar 
mode of life and manners, had rendered her as- 
tonishingly precocious in intellect ; but of edu- 
cation she had none, except what was instilled 
into her by Melchior, whom she always accom- 
panied when he assumed his character as a jug- 
gler. She then danced on the slack wire, at 
the same time performing several feats in 
balancing, throwing of oranges, &c. When 
Melchior was under other disguises, she re- 
mained in the camp with Natt6e. 

Of Num, or Philotas, as Melchior thought 
proper to call him, I have already spoken. He 
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was a half-witted idiot, picked up in one of 
Melchior^s excursions, and as he stated to me, 
so did it prove to be the fact, that when on the 
stage, and questioned as a fool, his natural 
folly, and idiotical vacancy of countenance, 
were applauded by the spectators as admirably 
assumed. Even at the alehouses and taverns 
where we stopped, every one imagined that all 
his folly was pretence, and looked upon him as 
a very clever fellow. There never was, per- 
haps, such a lachrymose countenance as this 
poor lad^s, and this added still more to the 
mirth of others, being also considered as put 
on for the occasion. Stephen Kemble played 
Falstaff without stuffing — Num played the fool 
without any effort or preparation. Jumbo waJs 
also ** picked up ;" this was not done by Mel- 
chior, who stated, that any body might have 
him who claimed him; he tumbled with the 
fool upon the stage, and he also ate pudding to 
amuse, the spectators — the only part of the per- 
formance which was suited to Jumbo's taste, for 
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he was a terrible little glutton, and never lost any 
opportunity of eating, as well as of sleeping. 

And now, having described all our new com- 
panions, I must narrate what passed between 
Melchior and me, the day after our joining 
the camp. He first ran through his various 
professions, pointing out to me that as juggler 
he required a confederate, in which capacity I 
might be very useful, as he would soon instruct 
me in all his tricks. As a quack doctor he 
wanted the services of both Tim and myself in 
mixing up, making pills, &c., and also in as- 
sisting him in persuading the public of his 
great skill. As a fortune-teller, I should also 
be of great service, as he would explain to me 
hereafter. In short, he wanted a person of 
good personal appearance and education, in 
whom he might confide in every way. As to 
Tim, he might be made useful if he chose, in 
various ways; amongst others, he wished him 
to learn tumbling and playing the fool, when, 
at times, the fool was required to give a shrewd 
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answer on any point on which he would wish 
the public to be made acquainted. I agreed to 
my own part of the performance, and then had 
some conversation with Timothy, who imme- 
diately consented to do his best in what was 
allotted as his share. Thus was the matter 
quickly arranged, Melchior observing, that he 
had said nothing about remuneration, as I 
should find that trusting to him was far pre- 
ferable to stipulated wages. 
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CHAPTER XI. 

Whatever may be the opinion of the reader, he cannot 
assert that we are no conjurers — ^We suit our wares 
to our customers^ and our profits are considerable. 

We had been three days in the camp when 
the gathering was broken up, each gang taking 
their own way. What the meeting was about 
I could not exactly discover ; one occasion of 
it was to make arrangements relative to the dif- 
ferent counties in which the subdivisions were 
to sojourn during the next year, so that they 
might know where to communicate with each 
other, and, at the same time, not interfere by 
being too near; but there were many other 
points discussed, of which, as a stranger, I was 
kept in ignorance. Melchior answered all my 
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questions witb apparent candour^ but his habi- 
tual deceit was such, that whether be told the 
truth or not was impossible to be ascertained by 
his countenance. 

When the gathering dispersed we packed up, 
and located ourselves about two miles from the 
common, on the borders of a forest of oak and 
ash . Our food was chiefly game, for we had some 
excellent poachers among us ; and as for fish, it 
appeared to be at their command ; there was not 
a pond or a pit but they could tell in a moment 
if it were tenanted, and if tenanted, in half an 
hour every fish would be floating on the top of 
the water, by the throwing in of some intoxicating 
sort of berry ; other articles of food occasionally 
were found in the caldron ; indeed, it was im- 
possible to fare better than we did, or at less 
expense. 

Our tents were generally pitched not far 
from a pool of water, and to avoid any un- 
pleasant search, which sometimes would take 
place, every thing liable to detection was sunk 
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under the water until it was required for cook- 
ing ; once in the pot, it was considered as safe. 
But with the foraging, Timothy and I had no- 
thing to do; we participated in the eating, 
without asking any questions as to how it was 
procured. 

My time was chiefly spent in company 
with Melchior, who initiated me into all 
the mysteries of cups and balls — juggling of 
every description — feats with cards, and made 
me acquainted with all his apparatus for pre- 
pared tricks. For hours and hours was I em- 
ployed by his directions in what is called 
** making the pass^' with a pack of cards, as 
almost all tricks on cards depend upon your 
dexterity in this manceuvre. In about a month 
I was considered as a very fair adept ; in the 
mean time, Timothy had to undergo his career 
of gymnastics, and was to be seen all day tum- 
bling and re-tumbling, until he could tumble 
on his feet again. Light and active, he soon 
became a very dexterous performer, and could 
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throw a somerset either backwards or forwards, 
walk on his hands^ eat fire, pull out ribbons, 
and do fifty other tricks to amuse a gaping au- 
dience. Jumbo also was worked hard, to bring 
down his fat, and never was allowed his dinner 
until he had given satisfaction to Melchior. 
Even little Fleta had to practise occasionally, 
as we were preparing for an expedition. Mel- 
chior, who appeared determined to create an 
efiecty left us for three days, and returned with 
not only dresses for Timothy and me, but also 
new dresses for the rest of the company ; and 
shortly afterwards, bidding farewell to Nattee 
and the rest of the gipsies, we all set out — that 
is, Melchior, I, Timothy, Fleta, Num, and 
Jumbo. Late in the evening we arrived at the 

little town of , and took up our quarters at 

a public-house, with the landlord of which 
Melchior had already made arrangements* 

" Well, Timothy,'' said I, as soon as we 
were in bed, " how do you like our new life 
and prospects ?'* 
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** I like it better than Mr. Cophagus's rw- 
dimanej and carrying out physic, at all events. 
But how does your dignity like turning Merry 
Andrew, Japhet ?" 

" To tell you the truth, I do not dislike it. 
There is a wildness and a devil-may-care feel- 
ing connected with it which is grateful to me at 
present. How long it may last I cannot tell ; 
but for a year or two it appears to me that we 
may be very happy. At all events, we shall see 
the world, and have more than one profession 
to fall back upon.^ 

" That is true ; but there is one thing that 
annoys me, Japhet, which is, we may have 
difficulty in leaving these people when we wish. 
Besides, you forget that you are losing sight of 
the principal object you had in view, that is, of 
* finding out your father.''' 

" I certainly never expect to find him among 
the gipsies," replied I, " for children are at a 
premium with them. They steal from others, 
and are not very likely therefore to leave them 
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at the Foundling. But I do not know whether 
I have not as good a chance in our present em- 
ployment as in any other. I have often been 
thinking that as fortune-tellers, we may get hold 
of many strange secrets ; however, we shall see. 
Melchior says, that he intends to appear in that 
character as soon as he has made a harvest in 
his present one.'' 

" What do you think of Melchior, now that 
you have been so much with him ?'^ 

'*' I think him an unprincipled man, but still 
with many good qualities. He appears to have 
a pleasure in deceit, and to have waged war with 
the world in general. Still he is generous, and, 
to a certain degree, confiding ; kind in his dis- 
position, and apparently a very good husband. 
There is something on his mind which weighs 
him down occasionally, and checks him in the 
height of his mirth. It comes over him like a 
dark cloud over a bright summer sun ; and he 
is all gloom for a few minutes. I do not think 
that he would now commit any great crime; 
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but I have a suspicion that he has done some- 
thing which is a constant cause of remorse.^ 

" You are a very good judge of character, 
Japhet. But what a dear little child is that 
Fleta ! She may exclaim with you— Who is 
my father ?'' 

" Yes, we are both in much the same predi- 
cament, and that it is which I believe has so 
much increased my attachment to her. We 
are brother and sister in misfortune, and a sis- 
ter she ever shall be to me, if such is the will 
of Heaven. But we must rise early to-morrow, 
Tim ; so good-night*" 

" Yes, to-morrow it will be juggle and tum- 
ble — eat fire — um — and so on, as Mr. Cophagus 
would have said ; so good-night, Japhet." 

The next morning we arrayed ourselves in our 
new habiliments; mine were silk stockings, 
shoes, and white kerseymere kneed breeches, a 
blue silk waistcoat loaded with tinsel, and a 
short jacket to correspond of blue velvet, a sash 
round my waist, a hat and a plume of feathers. 
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Timothy declared I looked very handsome, and 
as the glass said the same as plain as it could 
speak, I believed him. Timothy^s dress was a 
pair of wide Turkish trowsers and red jacket, 
with spangles. The others were much the 
same. Fleta was attired in small, white satin, 
Turkish trowsers, blue muslin and silver em- 
broidered frock, worked sandals, and her hair 
braided and plaited in long tails behind, and 
she looked like a little sylph. Melchior'*s dress 
was precisely the same as mine, and a more re- 
spectable company was seldom seen. Some mu- 
sicians had been hired, and handbills were now 
circulated all over the town, stating that Signor 
Eugenio Velotti, with his company, would have 
the honour of performing before the nobility 
and gentry. The bill contained the fare which 
was to be provided, and intimated the hour of 
the performance, and the prices to be paid for 
the seats. The performance was to take place 
in a very large room attached to the inn, which, 
previous to the decadence of the town, had been 
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used as an assembly-room. A platform was 
erected on the outside, on which were placed 
the musicians, and where we all occasionally 
made our appearance in our splendid dresses 
to attract the wonder of the people. There 
we strutted up and down, all but poor little 
Fleta, who appeared to shrink at the display 
from intuitive modesty. When the music 
ceased, a smart parley between Melchior and 
me, and Philotas and Timothy, as the two 
fools, would take place ; and Melchior de- 
clared, after the performance was over, that 
we conducted ourselves to admiration. 

" Pray, Mr. Philotas, do me the favour to 
tell me how many people you think are now 
present ?" said Melchior to Num, in an impera- 
tive voice. 

" I don't know,'' said Num, looking up with 
his idiotical, melancholy face. 

" Ha! ha ! ha!" roared the crowd at Num's 
stupid answer. 

" The fellow's a fool !" said Melchior, to 
the gaping audience. 
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" Well, then, if he can't tell, perhaps you 
may, Mr. Dionysius,^ said I, addressing Tim. 

^^ How many, sir ? Do you want to know ex- 
actly and directly?" 

" Yes, sir, immediately." 

" Without counting, sir ?" 

" Yes, sir, without counting." 

'^ Well then, sir, I will, tell and make no mis- 
take ; there'^s exactly as many ogam as ka^ 

^' Ha ! ha ! ha ! "" from the crowd. 

^^ That won't do, sir. How many may be 
the half?'' 

^^ How many maybe the half ? Doyoo knnv 
yourself, sir?" 

" Yes, sir, to be sore I do." 

'^ Then there's no occaaoD lor se to t^J 



you. 

«Ha! ha! ha!" 

''Well then, sir," contniued yU^isy^ Up 
Philotas, " perhaps yoall tell hfrr m^my i*di** 
and gentlemen we may expect to bgooar ut 
with their company Xo^A^tT 
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" How many, sir P'' 

" Yes, sir, how many.'' 

" I'm sure I don't know," said Nuni, after a 
pause. 

" Positively you are the greatest fool I ever 
met with," said Melchior. 

*^ Well, he does act the fool as natural as 
life," observed the crowd, " What a stupid 
face he does put on ! ^ 

" Perhaps you will be able to answer that 
question, Mr. Dionysius,'' said I to Tim. 
Yes, sir, I know exactly.'' 
Well, sir, let's hear." 

" In the first place, all the pretty women will 
come, and all the ugly ones stay away ; and as 
for the men, all those who have got any money 
will be certain to come ; those who hav'n'X, 
poor devils, must stay outside." 

*• Suppose, sir, you make a bow to the la- 
dies." 

" A very low one, sir ?" 

** Yes* very low indeed."' 
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Tim bent his body to the ground, and threw 
a somerset forward. " There, sir ; I bowed so 
low, that I came up on the other side." 

" Ha ! ha ! capital ! " from the crowd. 

" IVe got a round turn in my back, sir/' 
continued Tim, rubbing himself. " Hadn't I 
better take it out again ? " 
. " By all means." 

Tim threw a somerset backwards. *' There, 
sir, all'*s right now. One good turn deserves 
another. Now I'll be off." 

" Where are you going to, sir ? " 

" Going sir ! Why, I left my lollipop in 
the tinder-box, dnd I'm going to fetch it." 

"Ha! ha! ha!" 

*' Strike up, music l'^ and Master Jumbo 
commenced tumbling. 

Such was the elegant wit with which we 
amused and attracted the audience. Perhaps, 
had we been more refined, we should not have 
been so successful. 

That evening we had the room as full as it 
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could hold. Signor Velotti alias Melchior as- 
tonished them. The cards appeared to obey 
his commands — rings were discovered in lady's 
shoes — watches were beat to a powder and made 
whole— canary birds flew out of eggs. The 
audience were delighted. The entertainment 
closed with Fleta's performance on the slack 
wire ; and certainly never was there any 
thing more beautiful and graceful. Balanced 
on the wire in a continual, waving motion, 
her eyes fixed upon a point to enable her 
to maintain her position, she performed several 
feats, such as the playing with five oranges, ba- 
lancing swords, &c. Her extreme beauty — her 
very picturesque and becoming dress — her 
mournful expression and downcast eyes — her 
gentle manner, appeared to win the hearts of 
the audience ; and when she was assisted off 
from her perilous situation by Melchior and 
me, and made her graceful courtesy, the plau- 
dits were unanimous. 

When the company dispersed I went to her, 
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intending to praise her, but I found her in tears. 
" What is the matter, my dear Fleta ?" 

" O nothing ! don't say I have been crying— 
but I cannot bear it — so many people looking at 
me. DonH say a word to Melchior — I won^t 
cry any more." 
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CHAPTER XII. 

It is very easy to humbug those who are so eager to be 
humbugged as people are in this world of humbug — 
We show ourselves excessively disinterested^ which 
astonishes every body. 

I KISSED and consoled her ; she threw her arm 

round my neck, and remained there with her 

face hid for some time. We then joined the 

others at supper. Melchior was much pleased 

with our success, and highly praised the conduct 

of Timothy and myself, which he pronounced 

was, for the first attempt, far beyond his expec- 
tations. 

We continued to astonish all the good people 

of — « for five days, when we discovered the 
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indubitable fact, that there was no more money 
to be extracted from their pockets, upon which 
we resumed our usual clothes and smock frocks, 
and with our bundles in our hands, set off for 
another market town, about fifteen miles distant. 
There we were equally successful, and Mel- 
chiorwas delighted with our having proved 
such a powerful acquisition to his troop : but 
not to dwell too long upon one subject, I shall 
inform the reader that, after a trip of six weeks, 
during which we were very well received, we once 
more returned to the camp, which had located 
withinfi ve miles of our last scene of action. Every 
one was content— we were all glad to get back 
and rest from our labours. Melchior was pleased 
with his profits, poor little Fleta overjoye4 to 
be once more in the seclusion of her tent, and 
Nattee very glad to hear of our good fortune, 
and to see her husband. Timothy and I had 
already proved ourselves so useful, that Mel- 
chior treated us with the greatest friendship and 
confidence — and he made us a present out of the 

h2 
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gains, for our exertions; to me he gave ten, 
and to Timothy five, pounds. 

" There, Japhet, had you hired yourself I 
should not have paid you more than seven shil- 
lings per week, finding you in food ; but you 
must acknowledge that for six weeks that is not 
bad pay. However, your earnings will depend 
upon our success, and I rather think that we 
^hall make a much better thing of it when next 
we start, which will be in about a fortnight ; 
but we have some arrangements to make. Has 
Timothy a good memory ? '^ 

'* I think he has.'' 

" That is well. I told you before that we 
are to try the * Wise Man,' — but first we must 
have Natt6e in play. To-morrow we will start 

for ,'* mentioning a small quiet town 

about four miles off. 

We did so, early the next morning, and ar- 
rived about noon, pitching our tents on the 
common, not far from the town ; but in this in- 
stance we left all the rest of our gang behind. 
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Melchior^s own party and his two tents were all 
that were brought by the donkeys. 

Melchior and I, dressed as countrymen, went 
into the town at dusk, and entered a respectable 
sort of inn, taking our seats at one of the ta^ 
bles in the tap-room, and, as we had already 
planned, after we had called for beer, commenced 
a conversation in the hearing of the others who 
were sitting drinking and smoking. 

" Well, I never will believe it — ^it's all cheat 
and trickery," said Melchior, " and they only 
do it to pick your pockeU Tell your fortune, 
indeed ! I suppose she promised you a rich wife 
and haif-Brdozen children.'' 

" No, she did not,'' replied I, ** for I am too 
young to marry ; but she told me what I know 
has happened/' 

" Well, what was that ?'^ 

** Why, she told me that my mother had mar- 
ried again, and turned me out of doors to work 
for my bread.'' 

" But she might have heard that." 
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" How could she ? No, thaf s not possible ; 
but she told me I had a mole on my knee, which 
was a sign of lucki Now how could she know 
that?'^ 

" Well, I grant that was odd —and pray what 
else did she promise you ?^ 

" Why, she said, that I should meet with my 
dearest friend to-night. Now that does puzzle 
me, for I have but one in the world, and he is a 
long way off.^ 

" Well, if you do meet your friend, then I'll 
believeher; but if not, it has been all guesswork; 
and pray what did you pay for all this — was it 
a shilling, or did she pick your pocket ?^ 

** That's what puzzles me,— she refused to 
take any thing. I offered it again and again, and 
she said, * No ; that she would have no money — 
that her gift was not to be sold/ " 

" Well, that is odd. Do you hear what this 
young man says,^ said Melchior, addressing 
the others, who had swallowed every word. 

" Yes," replied one ; " but who is this per- 
son?*" 
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^^ The queen of the gipsies, I am told. I 
tiever saw such a wonderful woman in my life — 
her eye goes right through you. I met her on 
the common, and, as she passed, she dropped a 
handkerchief. I ran back to give it her, and 
then she thanked me, and said, ^ Open your 
hand and let me see the palm* Here are great 
lines, and you will be fortunate;^ and then she 
told me a great deal more, and bid God bless 
me.*" 

^^ Then if she said that, she cannot have 
dealings with the devil^ observed Melchior. 

<< Very odd— very strange— take no money — 
queen of the gipsies," was echoed from all sides. 

The landlady and the bar-maid listened with 
wonder, when who should come in, as pre- 
viously agreed, but Timothy. I pretended not to 
see him, but he came up to me, seizing me by 
the hand, and shaking it with apparent delight, 
and crying, " Wilson, have you forgot Smith?*' 

" Smith !^ cried I, looking earnestly in his 
face. " Why so it is. How came you here ?^ 
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I left Dublin three days ago,^ replied he, 
** but how I came here into this house^ is one of 
the strangest things that ever occurred, I was 
walking over the common, when a tall hand- 
some woman looked at me, and said, ^ Young 
man, if you will go into the third public-house 
you pass, you will meet an old friend, who ex- 
pects you.' I thought she wlas laughing at me, 
but as it mattered very little in which house I 
passed the night, I thought, for the fun of the 
thing I might as well take her advice.'' 

*^ How strange!'' cried Melchior, ^* and she 
told him the same— that is., he would meet a 
friend." 

" Strange — very strange — wonderful — asto- 
nishing ! " was echoed from all quarters, and 
the fame of the gipsy was already established. 

Timothy and I sat down together, conversing 
as old friends, and Melchior went about from 
one to the other, narrating the wonderful occur- 
rence till past midnight, when we all three took 
beds at the inn, as if we were travellers. 
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The report which we had circulated that 
evening induced many people to go out to see 
Nattee, who appeared to take no notice of 
them ; and when asked to tell fortunes, waved 
them away with her hand. But, although this 
plan of Melchior^s was, for the first two or 
three days very expedient, yet, as it was not 
intended to last, Timothy, who remained with 
me at the inn, became very intimate with the 
bar-maid, and obtained from her most of the 
particulars of her life. I, also, from repeated 
conversations with the landlady, received in- 
formation very important, relative to herself 
and many of the families in the town, but as 
the employment of Natt^ was for an ulterior 
object, we contented ourselves with gaining all 
the information we could before we proceeded 
further. After we had been there a week, and 
the fame of the gipsy woman had been marvel- 
lously increased — many things having been as- 
serted of her which were indeed truly impro- 
bable — Melchior agreed that Timothy should 

h5 
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persuade the bar-maid to try if the gipsy 
woman would tell her fortune : the girl, with 
some trepidation, agreed, but at the same time, 
expecting to be refused, consented to walk with 
liim over the common. Timothy advised her 
to pretend to pick up a sixpence when near to 
Natt6e, and ask her if it did not belong to her, 
and the bar-maid acted upon his suggestions, 
having just before that quitted the arm of 
Timothy, who had conducted her. 

" Did you drop a sixpence ? I have picked 
up one,** said the girl, trembling with fear as 
she addressed Natt6e. 

" Child,'^ replied Nattee, who was prepared, 
" I have neither dropped a sixpence nor have 
you found one — but never mind that, I know 
that which you wish, and I know who you are. 
Now what would you with me ? Is it to in- 
quire whether the landlord and landlady of 
the Golden Lion intend to keep you in their 
service ?" 

" No,^ replied the girl, frightened at what she 
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heard ; ^^ not to inquire that, but to ask what 
my fortune will be ?" 

" Open your palm, pretty maid, and I will 
tell you. Hah ! I see that you were born in 
the West — ^your father is dead — ^your mother 
is in service — ^and let me see, — ^you have a 
brother at sea — now in the West Indies.'*' 

At this intelligence, all of which, as may be 
supposed, had been gathered by us, the poor 
girl was so frightened that she fell down in a 
swoon, and Timothy carried her off. When 
she was taken home to the inn, she was so ill 
that she was put into bed, and what she did say 
was so incoherent, that, added to Timothy^s 
narrative, the astonishment of the landlady and 
others was beyond all bounds. I tried very 
hard to bring the landlady, but she would not 
consent; and now Natt6e was pestered by 
people of higher condition, who wished to hear 
what she would say. Here N^tt6e's powers 
were brought into play. She would not refuse 
to see them, but would not give answers till she 
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had asked questions^ and, as from us she had 
gleaned much general information, so by making 
this knowledge appear in her questions to them, 
she made them believe she knew more. If a 
young person came to her, she would imme- 
diately ask the name — of that name she had all 
the references acquired from us, as to family 
and connexions. Bearing upon them, she would 
ask a few more, and then give them an abrupt 
dismissal. 

This behaviour was put up with from one of 
her commanding presence, who refused money, 
and treated those who accosted her, as if she 
was their superior. Many came again and again, 
telling her all they knew, and acquainting her 
with every transaction of their life, to induce 
her to prophesy, for such, she informed them, 
was the surest way to call the spirit upon her. 
By these means we obtained the secret history 
of the major part, that is, the wealthier part of 
the town of — ; and although the predic- 
tions of Natt^ were seldom given, yet when 
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given, they were given with such perfect aiid 
apparent knowledge of the parties, that when 
she left, which she did about six weeks after 
her first appearance, the whole town rang with 
accounts of her wonderful powers. 

It will appear strange that Melchior would 
not permit Nattee to reap a harvest, which 
might have been great ; but the fact was, that 
he only allowed the seed to be sown that a 
greater harvest might be gathered hereafter. 
Nattee disappeared, the gipsies^ tent was no 
longer on the common, and the grass, which 
had been beaten down into a road by the feet 
of the frequent applicants to her, was again 
permitted to spring up. We also took our de^ 
parture, and rejoined the camp with Nattee, 
where we remained for a fortnight, to permit 
the remembrance of her to subside a little — 
knowing that the appetite was alive, and would 
not be satisfied until it was appeased. 

After that time Melchior, Timothy, and I, 
again set off for the town of , and stop- 
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ping at a superior inn in another part of the 
town, dressed as travellers, that is, people who 
go about the country for orders from the ma- 
nufacturers, ordered our beds and supper in the 
cofiFee-room. The conversation was soon turned 
upon the wonderful powers of Nattee, the gipsy. 
" Nonsense,'' said Melchior, " she knows no- 
thing. I have heard of her. But there is a 
man coming this way (should he happen to pass 
through this town) who will surprise and 
frighten you. No one knows who he is. He is 
named the Great Aristodemus. He knows the 
past, the present, and the future. He never 
looks at people's hands — he only looks you in 
the face, and woe be to them who tell him a lie. 
Otherwise, he is good-tempered and obliging, 
and will tell what will come to pass, and his 
predictions never have been known to fail. 
They say that he is hundreds of years old, and 
his hair is white as silver. At this information 
many expressed their doubts, and many others 
vaunted the powers of the gipsy. Melchior 
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replied, " that all he knew was, that for the 
sum of two guineas paid down, he bad told him 
of a legacy left him of six hundred pounds, 
which otherwise he would never have known of 
or received.^* All the town of ■ being 

quite alive for fortune-telling, this new report 
gained wind, and after a week*s sojourn, Mel- 
chior thought thiat the attempt should be 
made. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

The seed having been carefully sown^ we now reap a 
golden harvest — We tell every body what they knew 
before^ and we are looked upon as most marvellous 
by most marvellous fools. 

We accordingly packed up, and departed to 
another market town. Timothy, dressed in a 
sombre suit of black, very much like an under- 
taker, was provided with a horse, with tlie 
following directions : to proceed leisurely until 
he was within half a mile of the town of—, 
and then to gallop in as fast as he could, stop 
at the best inn in the place, and order apart- 
ments for the Great Aristodemus, who might 
be expected in half an hour. Every thing in 
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this world depends upon appearances, that is, 
when you intend to gull it ; and as every one 
in the town had heard of the Great Aristo- 
demus, so every one was anxious to know some^ 
thing about him, and Timothy was pestered 
with all manner of questions ; but he declared 
that he was only his courier^ and could only tell 
what other people said; but then what other 
people said, by Timothy's account, was very 
marvellous indeed. Timothy had hardly time 
to secure the best rooms in the hotel, when 
Melchior, dressed in a long flowing silk gown, 
with a wig of long white hair, a square cap, 
and two or three gold chains hanging from his 
neck, certainly most admirably di^uised, and 
attended by me in the dress of a German 
student, a wig of long brown locks hanging 
down my shoulders, made our appearance in 
a post-chaise and four, and drove up to. the 
door of the inn, at a pace which shook every 
house in the street, and occasioned every win- 
dow to be tenanted with one or more heads 
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to ascertain the cause of this unusual occur- 
rence, for it was not a very great town, al- 
though once of importance ; but the manu- 
factures had been removed, and it was occu- 
pied by those who had become independent 
by their own exertions, or by those of their 
forefathers. 

The door of the chaise was opened by the 
obsequious Timothy, who pushed away the 
ostlers and waiters, as if unworthy to approach 
his master, and the Great Aristodemus made 
his appearance. As he ascended the steps of 
the door, his passage was for a moment barred 
by one whose profession Melchior well knew. 
" Stand aside, exciseman l"^ said he, in a com- 
manding voice. " No one crosses my path 
with impunity.^ Astonished at hearing his pro- 
fession thus mentioned, the exciseman, who was 
the greatest bully in the town, slipped on one 
side with consternation, and all those present 
lifted up their eyes and hands with astonish- 
ment, The Great Aristodemus gained his 
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room, and shut his door; and I went out to 
pay for the chaise and order supper, while 
Timothy and the porters were busy with our 
luggage, which was very considerable. 

" My master will not see any one,*' said I to 
the landlord ; ^^ he quits this town to-morrow^ 
if the letters arrive which he expects by the 
post; therefore, pray get rid of this crowd, 
and let him be quiet, for he is very tired, 
having travelled one hundred and fifty miles 
since the dawn of day." 

When Tim and I had performed this duty, 
we joined Melchior in his room, leaving the 
news to be circulated. ** This promises well," 
observed Melchior; '* up to the present we 
have expended much time and money; now 
we must see if we cannot recover it tenfold. 
Japhet, you must take an opportunity of going 
out again after supper^ and n^ake inquiries of 
the landlord what poor people they have m the 
town, as I am very generous, and like to re- 
lieve them ; you may observe^ that all the 
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money offered to me for practising my art, I 
give away to the poor, having no occasion for 
it.^ This I did, and we then sat down to 
supper, and having unpacked our baggage, 
went to bed, after locking the door of the room, 
and taking out the key. 

The next morning we had every thing in 
readiness, and as the letters, as the reader may^ 
suppose, did not arrive by the post, we were 
obliged to remain, and the landlord ventured to 
hint to me, that several- people were anxious 
to consult my master. I replied, that I would 
speak to him^ but it was necessary to caution 
those who came, that they must either offer 
gold — or nothing at all. I brought his consent 
to see one or two, but no more. Now, although 
we had various apparatus to use when required^ 
it was thought that the effect would be greater, 
if, in the first instance, every thing was simple. 
Melchior, therefore, remained sitting at the 
table, which was covered with a black cloth, 
worked with curious devices, and a book of 
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hieroglyphics before him, and an ivory wand, 
tipped with gold, lying by the book. Timothy 
standing at the door, with a short Roman 
sword buckled round his belt, and I, in a 
respectful attitude, behind the Great Aristo- 
demus. 

The first person who was admitted was the 
lady of the majror of the town ; nothing could 
be more fortunate, as we had every information 
relative to her and her spouse, for people in 
high places are always talked of. Aristodemus 
waved his hand, and I brought forward a chair 
in silence, and motioned that she should be 
seated. Aristodemus looked her in her .face, 
and then turned over several leaves, until he 
fixed upon a page, which he considered atten*^ 

tively. " Mayoress of , what would'st 

thou with me?" 

She started, and turned pale. " I would 
ask ^ 

^^ I kno^ ; thou wouldst ask many things, 
perhaps, had I time to listen. Amongst others 
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thou wouldst ask if there is any chance of thy 
giving an heir to thy husband. Is it not so ?^' 

" Yes, it is,^ replied the lady, fetching her 
breath. 

** So do I perceive by this book ; but let me 
put one question to thee. Wouldst thou have 
blessings showered on thee, yet do no good ? 
Tliou art wealthy — yet what dost thou and 
thy husband do with these riches? Are ye 
liberal ? No. Give, and it shall be given. I 
have said.'* 

Aristodemus waved his hand, and the lady 
rose to withdraw. A guinea was in her fingers, 
and her purse in her hand; she took out four 
more, and added them to the other, and laid 
them on the table. 

" 'Tis well, lady ; charity shall plead for 
thee. Artolphe, let that money be distributed 
among the poor.**' 

I bowed in silence, and the lady retired. 

** Who will say that I do no good," observed 
Melchior, smiling, as soon as she was gone^ 
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" Her avarice and that of her husband are 
as notorious as their anxiety for children. 
Now, if I persuade them to be liberal, I do 



service." 



" But you have given her hopes.'* 

** I have, and the very hope will do more 
to further their wisheS than any thing else. It 
is despair which too often prevents those who 
have no children, from having any. How often 
do you see a couple, who, after years waiting 
for children, have at last given up their hope, 
and resigned themselves to the dispensations of 
Providence, and then, when their anxiety has 
subsided, have obtained a family P Japhet, I 
am a shrewd observer of human nature.'^ 

*« That I believe,"" replied I ; '' but I do not 
believe your last remark to be correct — but 
Timothy raps at the door." 

Another lady entered the room, and then 
started back, as if she would retreat, so sur- 
prised was she at the appearance of the Great 
Aristodemus; but as Timothy had turned the 



168 JAPHET, IN SBABCH OF A FATHER. 

key, her escape was impossible. She was un- 
known to us, which was rather awkward ; but 
Melchior raised his eyes from his book, and 
waved his hand as before, that she should be 
seated. With some trepidation she stated, that 
she was a widow, whose dependence was upon 
an only son now at sea ; that she had not heard 
of him for a long while, and was afraid that 
some accident had happened; that she was in 
the greatest distress — " and," continued she, 
^' I have nothing to offer but this ring. Can 
you tell me if he is yet alive ?^ cried she, 
bursting into tears; " but if you have not 
the art you pretend to, O do not rob a poor, 
friendless creature, but let me depart !" 

" When did you receive your last letter 
from him ?" said Melchior. 

" It is now seven months — dated from 
Bahia,''' replied she, pulling it out of her 
reticule, and covering her face with her hand- 
kerchief. 

Melchior caUght the address, and then turned 
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the letter over on the other side, as it lay on 
the table. " Mrs. Watson/' said he. 

"Heavens! do you know my name?" cried 
the woman. 

" Mrs. Watson, I do not require to read your 
son's letter — I know its contents.'* He then 
turned over his book, and studied for a few 
seconds. " Your son is alive." 

" Thank Grod !" cried she, clasping her hands, 
and dropping her reticule. 

"But you must not expect his return too 
soon — he is well employed." 

" Oh ! I care not — he is alive — he is alive ! 
God bless you — God bless you !" 

Melchior made a sign to me, pointing to the 
five guineas and the reticule ; and I contrived 
to slip them into her reticule, while she sobbed 
in her handkerchief. 

" Enough, madam ; you must go, for others 
require my aid." 

The poor woman rose, and offered the ring. 

^' Nay, nay, I want not thy money ; I take 

VOL. I. I 
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from the rich, that I may distribute to the 
poor — ^but not from the widow in affliction. 
Open thy bag.^ The widow took up her bag, 
and opened it. Melchior dropped in the ring, 
taking his wand from the table, waved it, and 
touched the bag. *' As thou art honest, so may 
thy present wants be relieved. Seek, and thou 
shalt 6nd." 

The widow left the room with tears of gra- 
titude; and I must say, that I was affected 
with the same. When she had gone, I observed 
to Melchior, that up to th6 present he had toiled 
for nothing, 

" Very true, Japhet ; but depend upon it, if 
I assisted that poor woman from no other feel- 
ings than interested motives, I did well ; but I 
tell thee candidly, I did it from compassion. 
We are odd mixtures of good and evil. I wage 
war with fools and knaves, but not with all the 
world. I gave that money freely — she required 
it ; and it may be put as a set-off against my 
usual system of fraud, or it may not — at all 
events,' I pleased myself." 
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" But you told her that her son was alive." 
** Very true, and he may be tlead ; but is it 
not well to comfort her— even for a short time, 
to relieve that suspense which is worse than the 
actual knowledge of his death ? Sufficient for 
the day is the evil thereof." 

It would almost have appeared that this good 
action of Melchior met with its reward, for the 
astonishment of the widow at finding the gold 
in her reticule — her narrative of what passed, 
and her assertion, (which she firmly believed to 
be true,) that she had never left her reticule 
out of her hand, and that Melchior had only 
touched it with his wand, raised his reputation 
to that degree, that nothing else was talked 
about throughout the town, and, to crown all, 
the next day's post brought her a letter and re- 
mittances from her son ; and the grateful wo- 
man returned, and laid ten guineas on the black 
cloth, showering a thousand blessings upon 
Melchior, . and almost worshipped him as a su- 
pernatural being. This was a most fortunate 

I 2 
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occurrence, and as Melchior prophesied, the 
harvest did now commence. In four days we 
had received upwards of 20(M., and we then 
thought it time that we should depart. The 
letters arrived, which were expected, and when 
we set off in a chaise and four,, the crowd to see 
us was so great, that it was with difficulty we 
could pass through it. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

In which Melchior talks very much like an astrologer, 
and Tim and I return to our old trade of making up 
innocent prescriptions. 

We had taken our horses for the next town ; 
but as soon as we were fairly on the road, I 
stopped the boys, and told them that the Great 
Aristodemus intended to observe the planets 
and stars that night, and that they were to pro- 
ceed to a common which I mentioned. The 
post-boys, who were well aware of his fame, 
and as fully persuaded of it as every body else, 
drove to the common; we descended, took off 
the luggage, and received directions from Mel- 
chior in their presence aboqt the instruments. 
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to which the boys listened with open mouths 
and wonderment. I paid them well, and told 
them they might return, which they appeared 
very glad to do. They reported what had oc- 
curred, and this simple method of regaining 
our camp, added to the astonishment of the 

good town of . When they were out of 

sight we resumed our usual clothes, packed all 
up, carried away most of our effects, and hid 
the others in the furze to be sent for the next 
night, not being more than two miles from the 
camp. We soon arrived, and were joyfully re- 
ceived by Fleta and Nattee. 

As we walked across the common, I observed 
to Melchior, •* I wonder if these stars have 
any influence upon mortals, as it was formerly 
supposed ?" 

" Most assuredly they have,**' rejoitied Mel- 
chior. " I cannot read them, bnt I firmly be- 
lieve in them." 

I made the above remark, as I had oft^n 
thought that such was Melchior^s idea. 
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" Yes," continued he, " every man has his 
destiny— such must be the case. It is known 
beforehand what is to happen to us by an om- 
niscient Being, and being known, what is it but 
destiny which cannot be changed ? It is fate,,*'' 
continued he^ surveying the stars with his hand 
raised up, " and that fate is as surely written 
there as the sun shines upon us ; but the great 
book is sealed, because it would not add to our 
happiness," 

" If, then, all is destiny, or fate, what induce- 
ment is there to do well or ill ?^ replied I. 
** We may commit all acts of evil, and say, 
that as it was predestined, we could not help it. 
Besides would it be just that the Omniscient 
Being should punish us for those crimes which 
we cannot prevent, and which are allotted to us 
by destiny ?^ 

"Japhet, you argue well; but you are in 
error, because, like most of those of the Chris- 
tian church, you understand not the sacred 
writings, nor did I until I knew my wife. Her 
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creed is, I believe, correct ; and what is more, 
adds weight to the truths of the Bible.'' 

" I thought that gipsies had no religion/' 

** You are not the only one who supposes so. 
It is true that the majority of the tribe are 
held by the higher castes as serfs, and are not 
instructed; but with — ^if I may use the expres- 
sion — the aristocracy of them it is very diflTerent, 
and their creed I have adopted." 

" I should wish to hear their creed," re- 
plied I. 

" Hear it then. Original sin commenced in 
heaven — when the angels rebelled against their 
God — ^not on earth." 

" I will grant that sin originated first in 
heaven." 

^^Do you think that a great, a good God, 
ever created any being for its destruction and 
eternal misery, much less an angel ? Did he 
not foresee their rebellion ?" 
i "I grant it." 

" This world was not peopled with the image 

1 
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of God until after the fall of the angels : it had 
its living beings, its monsters perhaps, but not a 
race of men with eternal souls. But it was 
peopled, as we see it now is, to enable the 
legions of angels who fell to return to their 
former happy state— as a pilgrimage by which 
they might obtain their pardons, and resume 
their seats in heaven. Not a child is born, but 
the soul of some fallen cherub enters into the 
body to work out its salvation. Many do, many 
do not, and then they have their task to recom- 
mence anew ; for the spirit once created is im- 
mortal, and cannot be destroyed ; and the Al- 
mighty is all goodness, and would ever par- 
don," 

" Then you suppose there is no such thing as 
eternal punishment ?" 

•* Eternal! — no. Punishment there is, but 
not eternal. When the legions of angels fell, 
some were not so perverse as others : they soon 
re-obtained their seats, even when, as children, 
having passed through the slight ordenl, they 

i5 
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have been summoned back to heaven ; but 
others who, from their infancy, show how bad 
were their natures, have many pilgrimages to 
perform before they can be purified. This is, 
in itself, a punishment, v hat other punish- 
ment they incur between their pilgrimages we 
know not ; but this is certain, that no one was 
created to be punished eternally."' 

" But all this is but assertion," replied I ; 
" where are your proofs ?" 

" In the Bible ; some day 'or other I will 
show them to you ; but now we are at the 
camp, and I am anxious to embrace Nattee.**^ 

I thought for some time upon this singular 
creed ; one, in itself, not militating against re- 
ligion, but at the same time I could not call to 
mind any passages by which it could be sup- 
ported. Still the idea was beautiful, and I 
dwelt upon it with pleasure. I have before ob- 
served, and indeed the reader must have ga- 
thered from my narative, that Melchior was no 
common personage. Every day did I become 
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more partial to him, and more pleased with our 
erratic life. What scruples I had at first, gra* 
dually wore away; the time passed quickly, 
and although I would occasionally call to mind 
the original object of my setting forth, I would 
satisfy myself by the reflection, that there was 
yet sufficient time. Little Fleta was now my 
constant companion when in the camp, and I 
amused myself with teaching her to write and 
read. 

" Japhet," said Timothy to me one day as 
we were cutting hazel broach wood in the 
forest, " I don't see that you get on very fast in 
your search after your father.'' 

**No, Tim, I do not; but lam gaining a 
knowledge of the world which will be very use- 
ful to me when I recommence the search ; and 
what is more, I am saving a great deal of money 
to enable me to prosecute it." 

*' What did Melchior give you after we 
left ?" 

" Twenty guineas, which, with what I had 
before, make more than fifty." 
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** And he gave me ten, which makes twenty, 
with what I had before. Seventy pounds is a 
large $um.^ 

" Yes, but soon spent, Tim. We must work 
a little longer. Besides, I cannot leave that 
little girl — she was never intended for a rope- 
dancer.'* 

^^ I am glad to hear you say that, Japhet, 
for I feel as you do — she shall share our for- 
tunes.'* 

" A glorious prospect truly,** replied I, laugh- 
ing ; " but never mind, it would be better than 
her remaining here. But how are we to manage 
that?*' 

" Aye ! that*s the rub ; but there is time 
enough to think about it when we intend to 
quit our present occupation.** 

^' Well, I understand from Melchior that we 
are to start in a few days ?** 

'* What is it to be, Japhet ?" 

" Oh ! we shall be at home — we are to cure 
all diseases under the sun. To>morrow we com- 
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mence making pills, so we may think ourselves 
with Mr. Cophagus again." 

" Well, I do think we shall have some fun ; 
but I hope Melchior won'^t make me take my 
own pills to prove their good qualities — that 
will be no joke." 

" O no, Num is kept on purpose for that 
What else is the fool good for ?" 

The next week was employed as we antici- 
pated. BoxiSs of pills of every size, neatly 
labelled, bottles of various mixtures, chiefly 
stimulants, were corked and packed up. Pow- 
ders of any thing were put in papers ; but, at 
all events, there was nothing hurtful in them. 
All was ready, and accompanied by Num 
(Jumbo and Fleta being left at home) we set off, 
Melchior assuming the dress in which we had 
first met him in the wagon, and altering his ap- 
pearance so completely, that he would have been 
taken for at least sixty years old. We now 
travelled on foot with our dresses in bundles, 
each carrying his own, except Num, who was 
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loaded like a pack-horse, and made sore lamen- 
tations: ** Can't you carry some of this?'' 

" No/' replied I, " it is your own luggage ; 
every one must carry his own.*' 

"Well, I never felt my spangled dress so 
heavy before. Where are we going ?^ 

" Only a little way,'' replied Timothy, " and 
then you will have nothing more to da" 

" I don't know that. When master puts on 
that dress, I have to swallow little things till 
I'm sick " 

" It's all good for your health, Num." 

" I'm very well, I thank'e," replied the poor 
fellow ; " but I'm very hot and very tired." 
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CHAPTER XV. 

In which Timothy makes a grand speech, quite as true 
as those delivered from the hustings — Melchior^ like 
the candidate, states his pretensions for public fa- 
vouj, and the public, as usual, swallow the bait 

Fortunately for poor Nuin, we were not far 
from the market town at which we intended to 
open our campaign, which we did the next 
morning by Num and Timothy saUying forth, 
the former with a large trumpet in his hand, 
and the latter riding on a donkey. On their 
arrival at the market-place, Num commenced 
blowing it with all his might, while Timothy, 
in his spangled dress, as soon ar they had col- 
lected a crowd, stood upon his saddle, and 
harangued the people as follows : — 
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" GrCDtlemen and ladies— >! have the honour 
to announce to you the arrival *n this town of 
the celebrated Doctor Appallacheosmocomme- 
tico, who has travelled farther than the sun and 
faster than a comet. He hath visited every 
part of the globe. He has smoked the calumet 
with the Indians of North America — he has 
hunted with the Araucas in the South — gal- 
loped on wild horses over the plains of Mexico, 
and rubbed noses with the Esquimaux. He 
hath used the chopsticks with the Chinese, 
swung the Cherok pooga with the Hindoos, and 
put a new nose oq the jS-reat CJiam of Tartary. 
He hath visited and been received in every 
court of Europe : danced on the ice of the 
Neva with the Russians — ^led the mazurka with 
the Poles— waltzed with the Germans— taran- 
tulaed with the Italians — fandangoed with the 
Spanish — and quadriljed with the French. He 
hath explored every mine in the universe, walked 
through every town on the continent, examined 
every mountain in the world, ascended Mont 
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Blanc, walked down the Andes, and run up the 
Pyrennees. He has been into every volcano 
in the globe, and descending by Vesuvius has 
been thrown up by Stromboli. He has lived 
more than a thousand years, and is still in the 
flower of his youth. He has had one hundred 
and forty sets of teeth one after another, and 
expects a new set next Christmas. His whole 
life has been spent in the service of mankind, 
and in doing good to his fellow-creatures ; and 
having the experience of more than a thousand 
years, he cures more than a thousand diseases. 
Grentlemen, the wonderful doctor will present 
himself before you this evening, and will then 
tell you what his remedies are good for, so that 
you may pick and choose according to your 
several complaints. Ladies, the wonderful 
doctor can greatly assist, you : he has secrets by 
which you may have a family if you should so 
wish — ^philters to make husbands constant, and 
salve to make them blind — cosmetics to remove 
pimples and restore to youth and beauty, and 
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powders to keep children from squalling. Sound 
the trumpet, Philotas; sound, and let every 
body know that the wonderful Doctor Appal* 
lacheosmocommetico has vouchsafed to stop 
here and confer his blessings upon the inhabi* 
tants of this town/' Hereupon Num again 
blew the trumpet till he was black in the face ; 
and Timothy, dropping on his donkey, rode 
away to other parts of the town, where he re- 
peated his grandiloquent announcement, fol* 
lowed, as may be supposed, by a numerous cor- 
tege of little ragged boys. 

About four o'clock in the afternoon, Melchior 
made his appearance in the market-place, at- 
tended by me, dressed as a German student, 
Timothy and Num in their costumes. A stage 
had been already prepared, and the populace 
had crowded round it more with the intention 
of laughing than of making purchases. The 
various packets were opened and arranged in 
front of the platform> I standing on one side of 
Melchior, Timothy on the other, and Num with 
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his trumpet, holding on by one of the scaffold 
poles at the corner. ■ 

"Sound the trumpet, Philotas," said Met 
chior, taking off his three-cornered hat, and 
making a low bow to the audience, at every 
blast '* Pray, Mr. Fool, do you know why 
you sound the trumpet ?'' 

" Pm sure I don't know," replied Num, open- 
ing his goggle eyes. 

" Do you know, Mr. Dionysius ?" 

" Yes, sir, I can guess." 

" Explain, then,^ to the gentlemen and^ ladies 
who have honoured us with their preseDce.*" 

'' Because, sir, trumpets are always sounded 
before great conquerors." 

" Very, true, sir ; but how am I a great con- 
queror ?" - 

"* You have conquered death, sir ; and he's 
a very rum customer to have to deal with." 

" Dionysius, you have answered well, and 
shall have some bullock's liver for your supper 
— don^t forget to remind me, in case I forget 
it." 
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" No, that I wonH, sir,'* replied Timothy, 
rubbing his stomach, as if delighted with the 
idea. 

^* Ladies and gentlemen,'^ said Melchior to 
the audience, who were on the broad grin, ^^ I 
see your mouths are all open, and are waiting 
for the pills ; but be not too impatient — I can- 
not part with my medicines unless you have 
diseases which require their aid ; and I should, 
indeed, be a sorry doctor, if I prescribed with- 
out knowing your complaints. Est neutrale 
genua aignana rem non animatam^ says Hero- 
dotus, which in English means, what is one 
man's meat is another man's poison ; and fur- 
ther, he adds, Utjecur, ut onusy put ut occiput^ 
which is as much as to say, that what agrees 
with one temperament, will be injurious to ano- 
ther. Caution, therefore, becomes very neces- 
sary in the use of medicine ; and my reputation 
depends upon my not permitting any one to 
take what is not good for him. And now, my 
very dear friends, I will first beg you to observe 
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the peculiar qualities of the contents of this 
little phial. You observe, that there is not 
more than sixty drops in it, yet will these sixty 
drops add ten years to a man^s life — ^for it will 
cure him of almost as many diseases. In the 
first place, are any of you troubled with the 
ascites, or dropsy, which, as the celebrated 
Galen hath declared, may be divided into three 
parts, the ascites^ the aruisarca^ and the tym- 
panites. The diagnostics of this disease are, 
swelling of the abdomen or stomach, difficulty 
of breathing, want of appetite, and a teazing 
cough. I say, have any of you this disease ? 
None. Then I thank Heaven that you are not 
so afflicted. 

*^ The next disease it is good for, is the fe^ 
ripneumonia, or inflammation on the lungs — 
the diagnostics or symptoms of which are, a 
small pulse, swelling of the eyes» and redness 
of the face. Say, have any of you these symp- 
toms — ^if so, you have the disease. No one. 
I thank Heaven that you are none of you so 
afflicted. 
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^^It is also a sovereign remedy for the dt- 
arrhcea^ the diagnostics of which are, faintness, 
frequent gripings, rumbling in the bowels, cold 
sweats, and spasm .^' 

Here one man came forward and complained 
of frequent gripings — another of rumbling in 
the bowels, and two or three more of cold 
sweats. 

^' It is well. O I thank Heaven that I am 
here to administer to you myself! for what 
says Hippocrates ? Relativumcum antecedente 
concordat, which means, that remedies quickly 
applied, kill the disease in its birth. Here, ray 
friends, take it — take it — ^pay me only one shil- 
ling, and be thankful. When you go to rest, 
fail not to offer up your prayers. It is also a 
sovereign remedy for the dreadful chiragra or 
gout. I cured the whole corporation of city 
aldermen last week, by their taking three bot- 
tles each, and they presented me with the free- 
dom of the city of London, in a gold box, 
which I am sorry that I have forgotten to bring 
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with me. Now the chiragra may be divided 
into several varieties. Gonagra^ when it at- 
tacks the knees — chiragra, if in the hands — 
onagra^ if in the elbow — omagra^ if in the 
shoulder, and lumbago^ if in the back. All 
these are varieties of gout, and for all these the 
contents of this little bottle is a sovereign re- 
medy ; and, observe, it will keep for ever. 
Twenty years hence, when afflicted in your old 
age — ^and the time will come, my good ])eople — 
you may. take down this little phial from the 
shelf, and bless the hour in which you spent 
your shilling ; for as Eusebius declares, * Ver-- 
bum personale concordat cum nominativoj* which 
is as much as to say, the active will grow old, 
and suffer from pains in their Hmbs. Who, 
thenf, has pains in his limbs, or lumbago ? Who, 
indeed, can say that he will not have them ?^' 

After this appeal, the number of those who 
had pains in their limbs, or who wished to 
provide against such a disease, proved so great, 
that all our phials were disposed of, and the 
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doctor was obliged to promise that in a few days 
he would have some more of this invaluable 
medicine ready. 

*^ Ladies and gentlemen, I shall now offer to 
your notice a valuable plaister, the effects of 
which are miraculous. Dionysius, come hither, 
you have felt the benefit of this plaister ; tell 
your case to those who are present, and mind 
you tell the truth." 

Hereupon Timothy stepped forward. " La- 
dies and gentlemen, upon my honour^ about 
three weeks back I fell off the scaffold, broke 
my back bone into three pieces, and was carried 
off to a surgeon, who looked at me, and told 
the people to take measure for my coffin. The 
great doctor was not there at the time, having 
been sent for to consult with the king^s phy- 
sicians upon the queen's case, of Cophagus, or 
intermitting mortification of the great toe; 
but fortunately, just as they were putting me 
into a shell, my master came back, and im- 
mediately applying his sovereign plaister to 
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my back, in five days I was able to [sit up, and 
in ten days I returned to my duty." 

** Are you quite well now, Dionysius F*^ 

" Quite well, sir, and my back is like whale- 
bone.'" 

'' Try it.' 

Hereupon Dionysius threw two somersets 
forward, two backward, walked across the 
stage on his hands, and tumbled in every di- 
rection. 

*^ You see, gentlemen, I'm quite well now, 
and what I have said, I assure you, on my 
honour^ to be a fact.'' 

" I hope you'll allow that to be a very pretty 
cure," said the doctor, appealing to the au- 
dience ; " and I hardly need say, that for 
sprains, bruises, contusions, wrenches, and dis- 
locations, this plaister is infallible ; and I will 
surprise you more by telling you, that I can sell 
it for eight-pence a sheet.*' 

The plaister went oflP rapidly, and was soon 
expended. The doctor went on describing his 
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Other valuable articles, and when he came to 
his cosmetics, &c*, for women, we could not 
hand them out fast enough. ^^ And now,^ said 
the doctor, '* 1 must bid you farewell for this 
evening." 

*^ I'm glad of that," said Timothy, " for now 
I mean to sell my own medicinie.^ 

"Your medicine, Mr. Dicmysius! what do 
you mean by that ?'' 

** Mean, sir ; I mean to say that Pve got a 
powder of my own contriving, which is a sove- 
reign remedy-" 

'* Remedy, sir, for what T^ 

"Why, it'^s a powder to kill fleas, and 
whaf s more, it's just as infallible as your own.'' 

" Have you, indeed ; and pray, sir, how did 
you hit upon the invention ?" 

" Sir, I discovered it in my sleep by accident ; 
but I have proved itj and I will say, if pro- 
perly administered, it is quite as infallible as 
any of yours. I^adies and gentlemen, I pledge 
you my honour that it wUl have the effect de- 
sired, and all I ask is sixpence a powder." 
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. " But how is it to be used, sir ?" 

"Used — why, like all other powders; but 
I won^t giTe the directions till I have sold 
some ; promising, however^ if my method does 
not succeed, to return the money.*' 

"Well, that is fair, Mr. Dionysius; and I 
will take care that you keep your bargain. Will 
any body purchase the fooFs powder for killing 
fleas.'* 

^ Yes, I will," replied a man on the broad 
grin, "here's sixpence. Now, then, fool, how 
am I to use it ?^ 

"Use it," said Timothy, putting the six- 
pence in his pocket ; " I'll explain to you. 
You must first catch the fiea, hold him so tight 
between the {(xre finger and thumb as to ikxce 
him to open his mouth ; when his mouth is 
open you must put a very little of this powder 
into it, and it will kill him directly.'^ 

" Why, when I have the flea as tight as you 
stat^ I may as well kill him myself.^ 

Very true, so you may, if you prefer it ; 
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but if you do riot, you may use this powder, 
which upon my honour is infallible/^ 

This occasioned a great deal of mirth among 
the bystanders. Timothy kept his sixpence, 
and our exhibition for this day ended, very 
much to the satisfaction of Melchior, who de- 
clared he had taken more than ever he had 
done before in a whole week. Indeed/ the 
whole sum amounted to 17/. 10«., all taken in 
shillings' and sixpences, for articles hardly 
worth the odd shillings in the account ; so we 
sat down to supper with anticipations of a good 
harvest, and so it proved. We stayed four 
days at this town, and then proceeded onwards, 
when the like success attended us, Timothy and 
I being obliged to sit up nearly the whole night 
to label and roll up pills, and mix medicines, 
which we did in a very scientific manner. Nor 
was it always that Melchior presided ; he would 
very often tell his audience that business re- 
quired his attendance elsewhere, to visit the 
sick, and that he left the explanation of his 
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medicines and their properties to his pupil, 
who was far advanced in knowledge. With my 
prepossessing appearance, I made a great effect, 
more especially among the ladies, and Timothy 
exerted himself so much when with me, that 
we never failed to bring home to Melchior a 
great addition to his earnings — so much so, that 
at last he only showed himself, pretended 
that he was so importuned to visit sick persons, 
that he could stay no longer, and then leave us, 
after the first half hour, to carry on the business 
for him. After six weeks of uninterrupted 
success, we returned to the camp, which, as 
usual, was not very far off. 
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Important news, but not communicated — ^A dissolu- 
tion of purtnership takes place. 

Melohiob's profits had been much more than 
he anticipated, and he was very liberal to Ti- 
mothy and myself; indeed, he looked upon me 
as his right hand, and became more intimate and 
attached every day. We were, of course, de- 
lighted to return to the camp, after our excur- 
sion. There was so much continued bustle and 
excitement in our peculiar profession, that a 
little quiet was delightful; and I never felt 
more happy than when Fleta threw herself into 
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my arms, and Native came forward with her 
usual dignity and grace, but with more than 
usual condescendence and kindness^ bidding me 
welcome home. Home — alas 1 it was never 
meant for my home, or poor Fleta's — and that 
I felt. It was our sojourn for a time, and no 
more. 

We had been more than a year exercising 
our talents in this lucrative manner, when one 
day, as I was sitting at the entrance to the tent, 
with a book in my hand, out of which Fleta 
was reading to me, a gipsy not belonging to our 
gang made his appearance. He was covered 
with dust, and the dew drops hanging on his 
dark forehead, proved that he had travelled fast^ 
He addressed Nattee, who was standing by, in 
their own language, which I did not understand; 
but I perceived that he asked for Melchior. 
After an exchange of a few sentences, Nattee 
expressed astonishment and alarm, put her hands 
over her face, and removed them as quickly, 
as if derogatory in her to show emotion, and 
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then remained in deep thought. Perceiving 
Melchior approaching, the gipsy hastened to 
him, and they were soon in animated conversa- 
tion. In ten minutes it was over : the gipsy 
went to the running brook, washed his face, 
took a large draught of water, and then has- 
tened away and was soon out of sight. 

Melchior, who had watched the departure of 
the gipsy, slowly approached us. I observed 
him and Nattee, as they iret, as I was certain 
that something important had taken place. 
Melchior fixed his eyes upon Natt6e — slie 
looked at him mournfully — folded her arms, 
and made a slight bow as if in submission, and 
in a low voice, quoted from the Scriptures, 
** Whither thou goest, I will go— thy people shall 
be my people, and thy God my God." He then 
walked away with her : they sat down apart, 
and were in earnest conversation for more than 
an hour. 

"Japhet/' said Melchior to me, after he 
had quitted his wife, ^^ what I am about to tell 
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you will surprise you. I have trusted you with 
all I dare trust any one, but there are some 
secrets in every man^s life which had better be 
reserved for himself and her who is bound to 
him by solemn ties. We must now part. In a 
few days this camp will be broken up, and these 
people will join some other division of the tribe. 
For me, you will see me no more. Ask me not 
to explain, for I cannot.^ 

" And Nattee,*' said I. 

"Will follow my fortunes, whatever they 
may be — you will see her no more.'' 

"For myself I care not, Melchior; the 
world is before me, and remain with the gipsies 
without you I will not: but answer me one 
question — what is to become of little Fleta? Is 
she to remain with the tribe, to which she does 
not belong, or does she go with you ?^' 

Melchior hesitated. " I hardly can answer, 
but what consequence can the welfare of a sol- 
dier'*s brat be to you ?^ 

" Allowing her to be what you assert, Mel- 
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chior, I am devotedly attached to that child, 
and could not bear that she should remain here. 
I am sure that you deceived me in what you 
stated, for the child remembers, and has told 
me, anecdotes of her infancy, which proves that 
she is of no mean family, and that she has been 
stolen from her friends." 

" Indeed, is her memory so good ? ^ replied 
Melchior, firmly closing his teeth. ** To Nat- 
tee or to me she has never hinted so much." 

*• That is very probable ; but a stolen child 
she is, Melchior, and she must not remain 
here.'' 

<^ Must not.'' 

*^ Yes ; must not, Melchior ; when you quit 
the tribe, you will no longer have any power, 
nor can you have any interest about her. She 
shall then choose — if she will come with me, 
I will take her, and nothing shall prevent me ; 
and in so doing I do you no injustice, nor do 
I swerve in my fidelity." 

" How do you know that ? I may have my 
secret reasons against it." 
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Surely you can have no interest in a sol- 
dier's brat, Melchior ?** 

Mekbior appeared confused and annoyed. 
^^ She is no soldier's brat; I acknowledge, Ja- 
pbet, that the child was stolen ; but you must 
not, therefore, imply that the child was stolen by 
me or by my wife.'' 

" I never accused you, or thought you capa- 
ble of it ; and that is the reason why I am 
now surprised at the interest you take in her. 
If she prefers to go with you, I have no more 
to say, but if not, I claim her ; and if she con- 
sents, will resist your interference." 

Japhet," replied Melchior after a pause, 

we must not quarrel now that we are about 
to part I will give you an answer in half 
an hour." 

Melchior returned to Nattee, and recom- 
menced a conversation with her, while I hasten- 
ed to Fleta. 

" Fleta, do you know that the camp is to be 
broken up, and Melchior and Nattee leave it 
together.?" 
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. " Indeed ! " replied she with surprise. " Then 
what is to become of you and Timothy?" 
" We must of course seek our fortunes where 



we can.^ 



" And of me?^ continued she, looking me 
earnestly in the face with her large blue eyes* 
" Am I to stay here?" continued she, with 
alarm in her countenance. 

" Not if you do not wish it, Fleta ; as long 
as I can support you I will — that is, if you 
would like to live with me in preference to 
Melchior." 

" If I would like, Japhet ; you must know 
I would like — whe has been so kind to me as 
you ? Don't leave me, Japhet." 

^' I will not, Fleta ; but on condition that 
you promise to be guided by me, and to do 
aU I wish." 

" To do what you wish is the greatest plea- 
sure that I have, Japhet — so I may safely pro- 
mise that. What has happened ?■" 

" That I do not know more than yourself; 
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but Melchior tells me that he and Nattee quit 
the gipsy tents for ever." 

Fleta looked round to ascertain if any one 
was near us, and then in a low tone said, ^' I 
understand their language, Japhet, that is, a 
great deal of it, although they do not think so, 
and I overheard what the gipsy said in part, 
although he was at some distance. He asked 
for Melchior ; and when Natt6e wanted to 
know what he wanted, he answered that^ ^ he 
was dead ;' then Nattee covered up her face. I 
could not hear all the rest, but there was some- 
thing about a horse.'' 

He was dead. Had then Melchior committed 
murder, and was obliged to fly the country ? 
This appeared to me to be the most probable, 
when I collected the facts in my possession ; 
and yet I could not believe it, for except that 
system of deceit necessary to carry on his va- 
rious professions, I never found any thing in 
Melchior's conduct which could be connderrd 
as criminal. On the contrary, he wai kiiuli ^^. 
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nerous, and upright in his private dealings, and 
in many points, proved that he had a good 
heart. He was a riddle of inconsistency it was 
certain ; professionally he would cheat any body, 
and disregard all truth and honesty ; but, in his 
private character, he was scrupulously honest, 
and, with the exception of the assertion relative 
to Fleta's birth and parentage, he had never 
told me a lie, that I could discover. I was 
summing up all these reflections in my mind, 
when Melchior again came up to me, and de- 
siring the little girl to go away, he said, " Ja- 
phet, I have resolved to grant your request with 
respect to Fleta, but it must be on conditions.**' 

" Let me hear them.*" 

*^ First, then, Japhet, as you always have 
been honest and confiding with me, tell me now 
what are your intentions. Do you mean to fol- 
low up the profession which you learnt under 
me, or what do you intend to do ?*' 

" Honestly, then, Melchior, I do not intend 
to follow up that profession, unless driven to it 
by necessity. I intend to seek my father.'' 
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** And if driveu to it by necessity, do you 
intend that Fleta shall aid you by her acquire- 
ments ? In short, do you mean to take her with 
you as a speculation, to make the most of her, 
to let her sink, when she arrives at the age of 
woman, into vice and misery ? '^ 

^^ I wonder at your asking me that question, 
Melchior ; it is the first act of injustice I have 
received at your hands. No; if obliged to 
follow up the profession, I will not allow Fleta 
so to do. I would sooner that she were in her 
grave. It is to rescue her from that very vice 
and misery, to take her out of a society in which 
she never ought to have been placed, that I take 
her with me." 

" And this upon your honour?" 

" Yes, upon my honour. I love her as 
my sister, and cannot help indulging in the 
hope that in seeking my father, I may chance 
to stumble upon her's." 

Melchior bit his lips. " There is another 
promise I must exact from you, Japhet, which 
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is, that to a direction which I will give you, 
every six months you will inclose an address 
where you may be heard of, and also intelligence 
as to Fleta'^s welfare and health.^ 

" To that I give my cheerful promise : but, 
Melchior, you appear to have taken^ all at once^ 
a strange interest in this little girl.^ 

" I wish you now to think that I do take an 
interest in her, provided you seek not to in- 
quire the why and the wherefore. Will you 
accept of funds for her maintenance ?'' 

" Not without necessity compels me ; and 
then I should be glad to find, when I can no 
longer help her, that you are still her friend." 

" Recollect, that you will always find what is 
requisite by writing to the address which I shall 
give you before we part. That point is now 
settled, and on the whole I think the arrange- 
ment is good."" 

Timothy had been absent during the events 
of the morning — when he returned, I commu- 
nicated to him what had passed, and was abou( 
to take place. 
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" Well, Japhet, I don't know — I do not dis- 
like our present^ life, yet I am not sorry ta 
change it ; but what are we to do ? " 

'* That remains to be considered ; we have a 
good stock of money, fortunately, and we must 
husband it till we find what can be done.*^ 
. We took our suppers all together for the last 
time, Melchior telling us that he had determine 
ed to set off the next day, Nattee looked very 
melancholy, but resigned ; on the . contrary^ 
little Fleta was so overjoyed, that her face, ge- 
nejrally so mournful, was illuminated with smiles 
whenever our eyes met. It was delightful ta 
see her so happy. The whole of the people 
in the camp had retired, and Melchior was busy 
making his arrangements in the tent. I did not 
feel inclined to sleep ; I was thinking and re-* 
volving in my mind my prospects for the future ; 
sitting, or rather lying down, for I was leaning 
on my elbow, at a short distance from the tents. 
The night was dark but clear, and the stars 
were brilliant. I had been watching them, and 
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I thought upon Melcbior^s ideas of destiny, and 
dwelUng on th« futile wish that I could read 
mine, when I perceived the approach of Natt6e. 
" Japhet,'^ said she, " you are to take the 
little girl with you, I find— -will you be careful 
of her ? for it would be on my conscience if she 
were left to the mercy of the world. She de- 
parts rejoicing, let not her joy end in tears. I 
depart sorrowing. I leave my people, my kin, 
my habits, and customs, my influence, all — but 
it must be so, it is my destiny. She is a good 
child, Japhet — ^promise me that you will be a 
friend to her^—and give her this to wear in re^ 

membrance of me, but not yet — ^not till we 

are gone ." She hesitated. " Japhet, do not 

let Melchior see it in your possession ; he may 
not like me having given it away.*' I took the 
piece of paper containing the present, and hav- 
ing promised all she required, ** This is the last 
— ^yes — the very last time that I may behold 
this scene," continued Natt^e, survejring the 
common, the tents, and the animals browsing. 
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'* Be it SO ; Japhet, good night, may yod pros- 
per !"" She then turned away and ent^*ed her 
tent ; and soon afterwards I followed her ex* 
ample« 

The next day, Melchior was all ready. What 
he had packed up was contained in two small 
bundles. He addressed the people belonging to 
the gang, in their own language. Nattee did 
the same, and the whoLe of them kissed her 
hand. The tents, furniture, and the greatest 
part of his other property, were distributed 
among them. Jumbo and Num were made 
over to two of the principal men. Timothy, 
Fleta, and I, were also ready, and intended to 
quit at the same time as Melchior and his wife. 

** Japhet,'' said Melchior, ** there is yet some 
money due to you for our last excursion — (this 
was true,) — here it is — ^you and Timothy keep 
but one purse, I am aware. Good-bye, and 
may you prosper^! *' 

We shook hands with Nattee and Melchior. 
Fleta went up to the former, and crossing her 
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arms, bent her head. Natt6e kissed the child, 
and led her to Melchior. He stooped down, 
kissed her on the forehead, and I perceived a 
sign of strongly surpressed emotion as he did so. 
Our intended routes lay in a different direction, 
and when both parties had arrived to either 
verge of the common, we waved our hands as 
a last farewdl, and resumed our paths again. 
Fleta burst into tears as she turned away from 
her former guardians. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

A Cabinet Council — I resolve to set up as a gentle- 
man, having as legitimate pretensions to the rank of 
one as many others. 

I LED the little sobbing girl by the hand, and 
we proceeded for some time in silence It was 
not until we gained the high road that Timothy 
interrupted my reverie, by observing, ^* Japhet, 
have you at all made up your mind what you 
shall do?" 

" I have been reflecting, Timothy, We have 
lost a great deal of time* The original inten* 
tion with which I left London has been almost 
forgotten ; but it must be so no longer. I now 
have resolved that as soon as I have placed 
this poor little girl in safety,^ that I will prose- 
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cute my search, and never be diverted from 

^^ I cannot agree with you that we have lost 
time, Japhet ? we had very little money when we 
started upon our expedition, and now we 
have sufficient to enable you to prosecute 
your plans for a long time. The question 
is^ in what direction? We quitted London, 
and. travelled west, in imitation, as we thought, 
of the wise men. With all deference, in my 
opinion, it was like ttoofools.'^ 

^* I have been thinking upcm that point also, 
Tim^ and I agree with you. I expect, from 
several causes, which you know as well as I do, 
to find my father among the higher classes of 
society ; and the path we took when we started 
has led us into the very lowest. It appears to 
me that we cannot do better than retrace our 
steps. We have the means now to appear as gen- 
tlemen, and to mix in good company; and Lon- 
don is the very best place for us to repair to.^ 

" That is precisely my opinicxi, Japhet, with 
one single exception, which I will mention to 
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you ; but first tell me, have you calculated what 
our joint purses may amount to ? It must be a 
very ccHisiderable sum.*^ 

I had not examined the packet in which was 
the money which Melchior bad given me at 
parting. I now opened it, and found, to my sur- 
prise, that there were Bank notes to the amount 
of one hundred pounds. I felt that he had 
given me this large sum that it might asmt me 
in Fleta's. expenses. *^ With this sum,^ said 
I, ^M cannot have much less than two hundred 
apd fifty pounds." 

*^ And I have more than sixty," said Timo- 
thy. ^^ Really, the profession waa not unpro- 
Stable." 

" No," replied I, laughing ; '* but recollect, 
Tim, that we had no outlay. The public pro^ 
vided us with food, our lodging cost us nothing. 
We have had no taxes to pay ; and at the same 
time have taxed folly aiid credulity to a great 
extait." 

" That's true, Japhet ; and although I am 
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glad to have the money, I am not sorry that we 
have abandoned the profession." 

" Nor am I, Tim ; if you please, we will 
forget it altogether. But tell me, what was the 
exception you were about to make ? " 

** Simply this. Although upwards of three 
hundred pounds may be a great deal of money, 
yet, if we are to support the character and ap- 
pearance of gentlemen, it will not last for ever. 
For instance, we must have our valets. What an 
expense that will be ! Our clothes too — we shall 
soon lose our rank and station in society, with- 
out we obtain a situation under government.'^ 
. " We must make it la,st as long' as. we can, 
Timothy ; and trust to good fortune to assist 



us.**' 
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That's all very well, Japhet ; but I had ra- 
ther trust to our own prudence. Now hear 
what I have to say. You will be as much as- 
sisted by a in^ty valet as by any other means. 
I shall, as a gentleman, be only an expense 
and an incumbrance ; but as a valet I shall be 
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able to play into your hands, at the same time 
more than one half the expense will be avoided* 
With your leave, therefore, I will take my pro- 
per situation, put on your livery, and thereby 
make myself of the greatest use.'' 

I could not help acknowledging the advan- 
tages to be derived from this proposal of Timo- 
thy's; but I did not like to accept it. 

" It is very kind of you, Timothy," replied 
I ; " but I can only look upon you as a friend 
and an equal.*" 

*^ There you are right and are wrong in the 
same breath. You are right in looking upon 
me as a friend, Japhet ; and you would be 6till 
more right in allowing me to prove my friend- 
ship as I propose ; but you are wrong in looking 
upon me as an equal, for I am not so either in 
personal appearance, education, or any thing 
else. We are both foundlings, it is true ; but you 
were christened after Abraham Newland, and 
I after the workhouse pump. You were a gen- 
tleman foundling, presenting yourself with a 
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fifty pound note, and good clothes. I made my 
appearance in rags and misery. If you find 
your parents, you will rise in the world ; if I 
find mine, I shall, in all probability, have no 
reason to be proud of them. I therefore must 
insist upon having my own choice in the part I 
am to play in the drama, and I will prove to 
you that it is my right to choose. You forget 
that, when we started, your object was to search 
after your father, and I told you mine should 
be to look after my mother. You have selected 
high life as the expected sphere in which he is 
to be found, and I select low life as that in 
which I am most likely to discover the object 
of my search. So you perceive,'' continued 
Tim, laughing *^ that we must arrange so as 
to suit the views of both without parting com- 
pany. Do you hunt among bag-wigs, amber- 
headed canes, silks and satins — I will burrow 
among tags and tassels, dimity and mob caps ; 
and probably we shall both succeed in the ob- 
ject of our search. I leave you to hunt in the 
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drawing-rooms, while I ferret in the kitchen. 
You may throw yourself on a sofa and ex- 
claim — * Who is my father.'*' while I will sit in 
the cook^s lap, and ask her if she may happen 
to be my mother.'* 

This sally of Timothy's made even Fleta- 
laugh ; and after a little more remonstrance, I 
consented that he should perform the part of 
my valet. Indeed, the more I reflected upon 
it, the greater appeared the advantages which 
might accrue from the arrangement. By the 
time that this point had been settled, we had 
arrived at the town to- which we directed our 
steps, and took up our quarters at an inn of 
moderate pretensions, but of very great ex- 
ternal cleanliness. My first object was to 
find out some fitting asylum for little Fleta. 
The landlady was a buxom, good-tempered 
young woman, and I gave the little girl into 
her charge, while Timothy and I went out on 
a survey. I had made up my mind to put her 
to some good, but not very expensive, school, if 

L 2 
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such were to be found in the vicinity. I should 
have preferred taking her with me to I^ondon, 
but I was aware how much more expensive it 
would bj to provide for her there; and as the 
distance from the metropolis was but twenty 
miles, I could easily run down to see her occa- 
sionally. I desired the little girl to call me her 
brother, as such I intended to be to her in^ 
future, and not to answer every question they 
might put to her. There was, however, little 
occasion for this caution ; for Fleta was, as I 
before observed, very unlike children in general. 
I then went out with Timothy to look for a 
tailor, that I might order our clothes, as what 
we had on were not either of the very best taste, 
or in the very best condition. We walked up 
the main street, and soon fell in with a tailor'*s 
shop, over which was written in large letters-^ 
*^ Feodor Shneider, Tailor to his Royal High- 
ness the Prince of Darmstadt.**' 

^«Will that dp, Japhet?" said Timothy, 
pointing to the announcement. 
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•* Why yes/' replied I ; " but how the deuce 
the Prince of Darmstadt should have employed 
a man in a small country town as his tailor, is 
to me rather a puzzle.**' 

" Perhaps he made his clothes when he was 
in Germany/' replied Tim. 

" Perhaps he did; but, however, he shall 
have the honour of making mine.'' 

We entered the shop, and I ordered a suit of 
the most fashionable clothes, choosing my 
colours, and being very minute in my directions 
to the foreman, who ineastired me; but as I 
was leaving the shop the master, judging by my 
appearance, which was certainly not exactly 
that of a gentleman, ventured to observe that 
it was customary with gentlemen^ whom they 
had not the honour of knowing, to leave a de- 
posit. Although the very proposal was an 
attack upon my gentility, I made no reply; 
but pulling out a handful of guineas, laid down 
two on the counter and walked away, that I might 
find aixther shop at which we might order the 
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livery of Timothy ; but this was only as a re- 
connoitre, as I did not intend to order his 
liveries until I could appear in my own clothes, 
which were promised on the afternoon of the 
next day. There were, however, several other 
articles to be purchased, such as a trunk, port- 
manteau, hat, gloves, &c. all which we pro- 
cured, and then went back to the inn. On my 
return I ordered dinner. Fleta was certainly 
clad in her best frock, but bad was the best ; 
and the landlady, who could extract little from 
the child, could not imagine who we could be. 
I had, however, allowed her to see more than 
sufficient money to warrant our expenses ; and 
so far her scruples were, although her curiosity 
was not, removed. 

That evening I had a long conversation with 
Fleta. I told her that we were to part, that 
she must go to school, and that I would very 
often come down to see her. At first, she was 
inconsolable at the idea ; but I reasoned with 
her, and the gentle, intelligent creature acknow- 



JAFHET, IN SEARCH OF A FATHER. 223 

ledged that it was right. The next day my 
clothes came home, and I dressed myself. 
*< Without flattery, Japhet,"* said Timothy, 
" you do look very much like a gentleman." 
Fleta smiled, and said the same. I thought so 
too, but said nothing. Putting on my hat and 
gloves, and accompanied by Timothy, I de- 
scended to go out and order Timi liveries, as 
well a9 a fit-out for Fleta. 

After I was out in the street I discovered 
that I had left my handkerchief, and returned 
to fetch it The landlady, seeing a gentleman 
about to enter the inn, made a very low courtesy^ 
and it was not until I looked hard at her that 
she recognized me. Then I was satisfied ; it 
was an involuntary tribute to my appearance, 
worth all the flattering assertions in the world. 
We now proceeded to the other tailor^s in the 
main street. I entered the shop with a flourish- 
ing, important air, and was received with many 
bows. " I wish," said I, " to have a suit of 
livery made for this young man, who is about 
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to enter into my service. I cannot take him 
up to town this figure.^' The livery was 
chosen, and as I expressed my wish to be off 
the next evening, it was promised to be ready 
by an hour appointed. 

I then went to a milliner *s, and desired that 
she would call at the inn to fit out a little girl 
fur school, whose wardrobe had been left behind 
by mistake. On the fourth day all was ready. 
I had made inquiries, and found out a very 
respectable school, kept by a widow lady. I 
asked for references, which were given, and I 
was satisfied. The terms were low — twenty 
pounds per annum. I paid the first half year in 
advance, and lodged fifty guineas more in the 
hands of a banker, taking a receipt for it, 
and giving directions that it was to be paid 
to the schoolmistress as it became due. I 
took this precaution, that should I be in 
poverty myself, at all events Fleta might be 
provided in clothes and schooling for three 
years at least. The poor child wept bitterly 
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at the separation, and I could with difficulty 
detach her little arms from my neck, and 
I felt when I left her as if I had parted 
with the only valuable object to me on earth. 

All was now ready ; but Timothy did not, 
as yet, assume his new clothes. It would 
have appeared strange that one who sat 
at my table should afterwards put on my 
livery; and as, in a small town there is always 
plenty of scandal, for Fleta's sake, if for no 
other reason, it was deferred until our arrival 
in London. Wishing the landlady good-by, 
who I really believed would have given up her 
bill to have known who we could possibly be, 
we got on the outside of the stage-coach, and 
in the evening, arrived at the metropolis. I 
have been particular in describing all these 
little circumstances, as it proves how very 
awkward it is to jump, without observation, 
from one station in society to another. 
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CHAPTER XVIII. 

1 receive a letter from my uncle by which I naturally 
expect to find out who is my father — Like other out- 
casts^ I am warned by a dream. 

But I have omitted to mention a circumstance 
of great importance, which occurred at the 
inn the night before I placed Fleta at the 
boarding-school. In looking over my port- 
manteau, I perceived the present of Natt6e to 
Fleta, which I had quite forgotten. I took it 
to Fleta, and told her from whom it came. On 
opening the paper, it proved to contain a long 
chain of round coral and gold beads, strung al- 
ternately ; the gold beads were not so large as 
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the coral, but still the number of them, and the 
purity of the metal, made them of considerable 
value. Fleta passed the beads through her 
fingers, and then threw it round her neck, and 
sat in deep thought for some minutes. " Japhet,'' 
said slie at last, ** I have seen this — I have 
worn this before — I recollect that I have; it 
rushes into my memory as an old friend^ and I 
think that before morning it will bring to my 
mind something that I shall recollect about it«^' 

** Try all you can, Fleta, and let me know 
to-morrow." 

*' It's no use trying ; if I try, I never can re- 
collect any thing* I must wear it to-night, 
and then I shall have something come into my 
mind all of a sudden ; or perhaps I may dream^ 
something. Good nigfat."" 

It immediately occurred to me that it was 
most probable that the chain had been on Fleta's' 
neck at the time that she was stolen from her 
parents, and might prove the means of her being 
identified. It was no common cliain — appa- 
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rentljr bad been wrougbt by people in a state of 
semi refinement. There was too little show for 
its value— too much sterling gold for the simple 
effect produced; and I very much doubted 
whether another like it could be found. 

The next morning Fleta was too much af- 
fected at parting with me, to enter into much 
conversation. I asked whether she had recol- 
lected any thing, and she replied, " No ; that 
she had cried all night at the thoughts of our 
separation." I cautioned her to be very careful 
of the chain, and I gave the same caution to the 
schoolmistress ; and after I had left the town, 
I regretted that I had not taken it away, and 
deposited it in some place of security. I re- 
solved to do so when I next saw Fleta ; in the 
mean time, she would be able, perhaps, by as- 
sociation, to call up some passage of her infancy 
connected with it, 

I had inquired of a gentleman who sat near 
me on the coach, which was the best hotel for a 
young man of fashion. He recommended the 
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Piazza^ in Covent Garden, an 1 to that we ac* 
^ordingly repaired. I selected handsome apart* 
ments, and ordered a light supper. When the 
table was laid, Timothy made his appearance, 
in his livery, and cut a very smart, dashing 
figure. I dismissed the waiter, and as soon ad 
we were alone, I burst into a fit of laughter. 
^ Really, Timothy, this is a good farce ; come, 

sit down, and help me to finish this bottle of 

* >t • ' 

wine. 

' " No, sir,*' replied Timothy ; ** with your 
permission, I prefer doing as the rest of my 
fraternity. You only leave the bottle on tlie 
side-board, and I will steal as much as I want ; 
but as for sitting down, that will be making 
too free, and if we were seen, would be, more- 
over, very dangerous. We must both keep up 
our characters. They have been plying me 
with all manner of questions below, as to who 
you were— your name, &c. I resolved that I 
would give you a lift in the world, and I stated 
that you had just arrived from making a grand 
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tour— which is not a fib, after all — ^and as for 
your name, I said that you were at present 
incog.^ 

" But why did you make me incog ?^ 

^^ Because it may suit you so to be ; and it 
certainly is the truth, for you don't know your 
real name." 

We were here interrupted by the waiter 
bringing in a letter upon a salver. " Here is 
a letter addressed to * I, or J. N., on his return 
from his tour,' sir," said he ; "I presume it is 
for you ?^ 

" You may leave it," said I, with non- 
chalance. 

The waiter laid the letter on the table, and 
retired. 

" How very odd, Timothy — this letter can- 
not be for me ; and yet they are my initials- 
It is as much like a J as an I. Depend upon 
it, it is some fellow who has just gained this 
intelligence below, and has written to ask for a 
subscription to his charity list, imagining that 
I am flush of money, and liberal.'' 
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*' I suppose so,''' replied Tim ; " however, 
you may just as well see what he says,^ 

" But if I open it he will expect something. 
I had better refuse it." 

** O no, leave that to me ; I know how to put 
people off.** 

" After all, it is a fine thing to be a gentle- 
man, and be petitioned.'' 

I broke open the seal, and found that the 
letter contained an inclosure addressed to an- 
other person. The letter was as follows: — 

" My dear Nephew, — [^ Bravo, sir,' said 
Timothy ; * you've found an uncle already — 
you'll soon find a father.'"! From the great 
uncertainty of the post, I have not ventured to 
do more than hint at what has come to lisht 
during this last year, but as it is necessary that 
you should be acquainted with the whole trans- 
action ; and as you had not decided when you 
last wrote, whether ycu would prosecute your 
intended three months trip to Sicily, or return 
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from Milan, you may probably arrive when I 
am out of town; I therefore enclose you a 
letter to Mr, Masterton, directing him to sur- 
render to you a sealed packet, lodged in his 
hands, containing all the particulars, the letters 
which bear upon them, and what has been pro- 
posed to avoid exposure; which you may 
peruse at your leisure, should you arrive before 
my return to town. There is no doubt but 
that the affair may be hushed up, and we trust 
that you will see the prudence of the measure ; 
as, once known, it will be very discreditable to 
the family escutcheon. [' I always had an 
idea you were of good family,'' interrupted 
Tim.] I wish you had followed my advice, 
and had not returned ; but as you were poative 
x)n that pointy I beg you will now consider the 
propriety of remaining incognito, as reports are 
already abroad, and your sudden return will 
cause k great deal of surmise* Your long 
absence at the Gottingen University, and your 
subsequent completion of your grand tour, will 
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have effaced all remembrance of your person, 
and you can easily be passed off as a particular 
friend of mine, and I can introduce you every 
where as such* Take, then, any name you may 
please, provided it be not Smith or Brown, or 
such vulgarisms; and on the receipt of this 
letter, write a note, and send it to my house in 
Portman Square, just saying, ^ so and so is 
arrived.' This will prevent the servants from 
obtaining any information by their prying cu<- 
riosity; and as I have directed all my letters 
to be forwarded to my seat in Worcestershire, 
I shall come up immediately that I receive it, 
and by your putting the name which you mean 
to assume, I shall know whom to ask for when 
X call at the hoteL 

*' Your affectionate Uncle, 

" WiNDERMEAR." 



« 



One thing is very clear, Timothy," said I, 
laying the letter on the table, " that it cannot 
b^ intended for me.**' 
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** How do you know, sir, that this lord is 
not your uncle ? At all events, you must do as 
he bids you.'* 

" What— go for the papers ! most certainly 
I shall not*" 

" Then how in the name of fortune do you 
expect to find your father, when you will not 
take advantage of such an opportunity of 
getting into society ? It is by getting pos- 
session of other people's secrets, that you will 
worm out your own.** 

*^ But it is dishonest, Timothy.*" 

" A letter is addressed to you, in which you 
have certain directions ; you break the seal with 
confidence, and you read what you find is pos- 
sibly not for you ; but, depend upon it, Japhet, 
that a secv'et obtained is one of the surest roads 
to promotion. Recollect your position; cut 
off from the world, you have to re-unite 
yourself with it, to recover your footing, and 
create an interest. You have not those who 
love you to help you — you must not scruple to 
obtain your object by fear.^ 
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^^ That is a melancholy truth, Tim," replied 
I ; ^^ and I believe I must put my strict morality 
in my pocket*" 

" Do, sir, pray, until you can a£Pbrd to be 
moral ; it's a very expensive virtue that ; a de« 
ficiency of it made you an outcast from the 
world ; you must not scruple at a slight defi* 
ciency on your own part, to regain your po- 
sition." 

There was so much shrewdness, so much of 
the wisdom of the serpent in the remarks of 
Timothy, that, added to my ardent desire to 
discover my father, which since my quitting 
the gipsy camp had returned upon me with 
two-fold force, my scruples were overcome, and 
I resolved that I would not lose such an oppor* 
tunity. Still I hesitated, and went up into my 
room, that I might reflect upon what I should 
do. I went to bed, revolving the matter in my 
mind, and turning over from one position to the 
other, at one time deciding that I would not 
take advantage of the mistake, at another quite 
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as resolved that I would not throw away such 

V 

an opening for the prosecution of my search ; 
at last I fell into an uneasy slumber, and. had 
a strange dream* I thought that I was stand- 
ing upon an isolated rock, with the waters 
raging around me ; the tide was rising, and at 
last the waves were roaring at my feet.. I was 
in a state of agony, and expected that, in a short 
time, I should be swallowed up. The main 
land was not far off, and I perceived well- 
dressed people in crowds, '^ho were enjoying 
themselves, feasting, dancing, and laughing in 
merry peals. I held out my hands — I shouted 
to them — they saw, and heard me, but heeded 
me not. My horror at being swept away by 
the tide was dreadful. I shrieked as the water 
rose. At last. I perceived something unroll 
itself from the main land, and gradually ad- 
vancing to the inland, formed a bridge by which 
1 could walk over and be saved. I was about 
to hasten over, when " Private, and no thorough- 
fare," appeared at the end nearest me, in large 
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letters of fire. I started back with amazement, 
and would not, dared not pass tbem. When all 
of a sudden, a figure in white sheaved by my 
side, and said to ine^ pointing to the bridge, 
" Self-preservation is the first law of nature." 

I looked at the person who addressed me; 
gradually the figure became darker and darker, 
until it changed to Mr. Cophagus, with his stick 
up to his nose. " Japhet, all nonsense — very 
good bridge — um — walk over — find father — 
and so on." I dashed over the bridge, which 
appeared to float on the water, and to be com- 
posed of paper j gained the other side, and was 
received with shouts of congratulation, and the 
embraces of the crowd, I perceived an elderly 
gentleman come forward ; I knew it was my 
father, and I threw myself into his arms. I 
awoke, and found myself rolling on the floor, 
embracing the bolster with a]l my might. Such 
was the vivid impression of this dream, that I 
could not turn my thoughts away from it, and 
at last I considered that it was a divine inter- 
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position. All my scruples vanished, and before 
the day had dawned I determined that I would 
follow the advice of Timothy. An enthusiast 
is easily led to believe what he wishes, and he 
mistakes his own feelings for warnings; the 
dreams arising from his daily contemplations 
(or the interference of Heaven. He thinks 
himself armed by supernatural assistonce, and 
warranted by the Almighty to pursue his course, 
even if that course should be contrary to the 
Almighty's precepts. Thus was I led away by 
my own imaginings, and thus was my mana^ 
mania increased to an impetus which forced 
before it all consideration of what was right or 
wrong. 
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CHAPTER XIX. 



An important chapter— I make some important ac 
quaintances^ obtain some important papers which I 
am importunate to read through. 



The next morning I told my dream to Timothy, 
who laughed very heartily at my idea of the 
finger of Providence. At last, perceiving that 
I was angry with him, he pretended to be con- 
vinced. When I had finished my breakfast, I 
sent to inquire the number in the square of Lord 
Windermear^s town house, and wrote the follow- 
ing simple note to his lordship, " Japhet New- 
land has arrived from his tour at the Piazza, 
Covent Garden.*" This was confided to Timo- 
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thy, and I then set off with the other letter to 
Mr. Masterton, which was addressed to Lincoln'^s 
Inn. By reading the addresses of the several 
legal gentlemen, I found out that Mr. Master- 
ton was located on the first floor. I rang the 
bell, which had the effect of ** Open, Sesame," 
as the door appeared to swing to admit me 
without any assistance. I entered an ante-room, 
and from thence found myself in the presence 
of Mr. Masterton — a little old man, with spec- 
tacles on his nose, sitting at a table covered 
with papers. He offered me a chair, and I pre- 
sented the letter. 

" I see that I am addressing Mr. Neville.'^ 
said he, after he had perused the letter. '^ I 
congratulate you on your return. You may 
not, perhaps, remember me ?*' 

*' Indeed, sir, I cannot say that I do, ex- 
actly.'' 

" I could not expect if, my dear sir, you have 
been so long away. You have very much im- 
proved in person, I must say ; yet still, I re- 
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collect your features as a mere boy. Without 
compliment, I had no idea that you would ever 
have made so handsome a man." I bowed to 
the compliment. "Have you heard from your 
uncle ?'" ' 

" I had a few lines from Lord Windermear, 
enclosing your letter." 

"He is well, I hope?'' 

" Quite well, I believe." 

Mr. Masterton then rose, went to an iron 
safe, and brought out a packet of papers, 
which he put into my hands. "You will 
read these with interest,' Mr. Neville. I am a 
party to the whcde transaction, and must ven- 
ture to advise you not to appear in England 
under your own name, until all is settled. 
Your uncle, I perceive, has begged the 



same.'' 



" And I have assented, sir. I have taken a 
name instead of my real one.'' 
May I ask what it is .?" 
I call myself Mr. Japhet Newland." 

VOL. I. M 
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^^ Well, it is singular, but perhaps as good as 
any other. I will take it down, in case I have 
to write to you. Your address is '^ 

" Piazza— Coven t Garden." 

Mr. Masterton took my name and address, 
I took the papers, and then we both took leave 
of one another, with many expressions of plea- 
sure and good-will. 

I returned to the hotel, where I found Timo- 
thy waiting forme, with impatience. " Japhet," 
said he, " Lord Windermear has not yet left 
town. I have seen him, for I was called back 
after I left the house, by the footman, who ran 
after me — ^he will be here immediately." 

" Indeed," replied I. " Pray what sort of 
person is he, and what did he say to you ?" 

*' He sent forme in the dining-parlour, where 
he was at breakfast, asked when you arrived, 
whether you were well, and how long I had 
been in your service. I replied that I had not 
been more than two days, and had just put on 
my liveries. He then desired me to tell Mr. 
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Newland that he iii^ould call upon him in 
about two hours.- Then, my lord," replied 
I, " I had better go and tell him to get out of 
bed." 

" The lazy dog r said he, " nearly one 
o'clock, and not out of bed ; well, go then, and 
get him dressed as fast as you can.'' 

Shortly afterwards a handsome carriage with 
greys drew up to the door. His lordship sent 
in his footman to ask whether Mr. Newland was 
at home. The reply of the waiter was, that 
there was a young gentleman who had been 
there two or three days, who had come from 
making a tour, and his name did begin with an 
N. "That will do, James; let down the 
steps." His lordship alighted, was ushered up 
stairs, and into my room. There we stood, 
staring at each other. 

" Lord Windermear, I believed said I, ex- 
tending my hand. 

" You have recognised me first, John," said 
he, taking my hand, and looking earnestly 

M 2 
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in my face. ** Good heavens ! is it possible 
that an awkward boy should have grown up 
into so handsome a fellow ? I shall be proud 
of my nephew. Did you remember me when 
I entered the room ?" 

" To tell the truth, my lord, I did not ; but 
expecting you, I took it for granted that it 
must be you." 

** Nine years make a great diffference, John ; 
— but I forget, I must now call you Japhet. 
Have you been reading the Bible lately, that 
you fixed upon that strange name ?" 

" No, my lord ; but this hotel is such a 

Noah's ark, that it's no wonder I thought of 

it.'^ 

" You're an undutiful dog, not to ask after 

your mother, sir.'' 

" I was about " 

"I see — I see," interrupted his lordship; 
"but recollect, John, that she still is your 
mother. By-the-by, have you read the papers 
yet ?" 
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" No, sir/' replied I, " there they are, point- 
ing to them on the side table. I really do not 
like to break the seals.'^ 

" That they will not contain pleasant intellir 
gence, I admit," replied his lordship ; " but until 
you have read them, I do not wish to converse 
with you on the subject, therefore,'' said he, 
taking up the packet, and breaking the seals, 
*' I must now insist that you employ this fore- 
noon in reading them through. You will dine 
with me at seven, and then we will talk the 
matter over.'' 

" Certainly, sir, if you wish it, I will read 
them.'' 

** I must insist upon it, John ; and am rather 
surprised at your objecting, when they concern 
you so particularly." 

I shall obey your orders, sir." 
Well, then, my boy, I shall wish you good 
morning, that you may complete your task 
before you come to dinner. To-morrow, if you 
wish it — but recollect, I never press young men 



it 
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on these points, as I am aware that they some- 
times feel it a restraint — if you wish it, I say, 
you may bring your portmanteaus, and take up 
your quarters with me, By-the-by,'' continued 
his lordship, taking hold of my coat, ^' who 
made this ?" 

" The tailor to his Serene Highness the 
Prince of Darmstadt liad that honour, my lord,'' 
replied I. 

" Humph ! I thought they fitted better in 
Germany; it's not quite the thing — we must 
consult Stulz, for with that figure and face, the 
coat ought to be quite correct. Adieu, my dear 
fellow, till seven.'" 

His lordship shook hands with me, and I was 
left alone. Timothy came in as soon as his 
lordship's carriage had driven off. " Well, 
sir," said he, ** was your uncle glad to see 
you r 

" Yes," replied I ; '* and look, he has broken 
open the seals, and has insisted upon my read- 
, ing the papers." 
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*' It would be very undutiful in you to 
refuse, so I had better leave you to your 
task,^ said Timothy, smiling, as he quitted the 
room. 
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CHAPTER XX. 



1 open an account with my bankers^ draw largely 
upon credulity^ and am prosperous without a check. 



I SAT down and took up the papers. I was 
immediately and strangely interested in all that 
I read. A secret ! — it was, indeed, a secret, 
involving the honour and reputation of the 
most distinguished families. One that, if known, 
the trumpet of scandal would have blazoned 
forth to the disgrace of the aristocracy. It 
would have occasioned bitter tears to some, 
gratified the petty malice of many, satisfied the 
revenge of the vindictive, and bowed with shame 
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the innocent as well as the guilty. It is not ne- 
cessary, nor, indeed, would I, on any account, 
state any more. I finished the last paper, and 
then fell into a reverie. This is, indeed, a 
secret, thought I ; one that I would I never 
had possessed. In a despotic country my life 
would be sacrificed to the fatal knowledge — 
here, thank God, my life as well as my liberty 
are safe. 

The contents of the papers told me all that 
was necessary to enable me to support the cha- 
racter which I had assumed. The reason why the 
party, whom I was supposed to be, was intrusted 
with it, was, that he was in a direct line, even- 
tually heir, and the question was whether he 
would waive his claim with the others, and 
allow death to bury crime in oblivion. I felt 
that were I in his position I should so do — and 
therefore was prepared to give an answer to his 
lordship. I sealed up the papers, dressed my- 
self, and went to dinner ; and after the cloth 
was removed. Lord Windermear, first rising and 

M 5 
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turning the key in the door, said to me, in a low 
voice, '* You have read the papers, and what 
those, nearly as much interested as you are in 
this lamentable business, have decided upon. 
Tell me, what is your opinion ?'^ 

" My opinion, my lord, is, that I wish I had 
never known what has come to light this day — 
that it will be most advisable never to recur to 
the subject, and that the proposals made are, 
in my opinion, most judicious, and should be 
acted upon.^ 

" That is well,*" replied his lordship ; " then 
all are agreed, and I am proud to find you pos- 
sessed of such honour and good feeling. We 
now drop the subject for ever. Are you in- 
clined to leave town with me, or what do you 
intend to do ?'' 

" I prefer remaining in town, if your lord- 
ship will introduce me to some of the families 
of your acquaintance. Of course I know no 



one now.**' 



" Very true ; I will introduce you, as agreed. 
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as Mr. Newland. It may be as well that you 
do not know any of our relations^ whom I ha ve 
made to suppose, that you are still abroad — 
and it would be awkward, when you take your 
right name by-and-by. Do you mean to see 
your mother ?" 

" Impossible, my lord, at present ; by-and-by 
I hope to be able/' 

" Perhaps it's all for the best. I will now 
write one note to Major Carbonnell, introducing 
you as my particular friend, and requesting 
that he will make London agreeable. He 
knows every body, and will take you every 
where." 

*'When does your lordship start for the 

country ?'^ 

" To-morrow ; so we may as well part to- 
night. By-the-by, you have credit at Drum- 
mond's, in the name of Newland, for a thou- 
sand pounds ; the longer you make it last you 
the better.*" 

His lordship gave me the letter of introduc- 
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tion. I returned to bim the sealed packet, 
shook hands with him, and took my departure. 

" Well, sir," said Timothy, rubbing his 
hands, as he stood before me, '^ what is the 
news ; for I am dying to hear it — and what is 
this secret ?" 

" With regard to the secret, Tim, a secret it 
must remain. I dare not tell it even to you.*" 
Timothy looked rather grave at this reply. 
" No, Timothy, as a man of honour, I cannot.**^ 
My conscience smote me when I made use of 
the term ; for, as a man of honour, I had no 
business to be in possession of it. " My dear 
Timothy, I have done wrong already, do not 
ask me to do worse." 

" I will not, Japhet ; but only tell me what 
has passed, and what you intend to do P'' 

*' That I will, Timothy, with pleasure ;" and 
I then stated all that had passed between his 
lordship and me. " And now, you observe, 
Timothy, I have gained what I desired, an in- 
troduction into the best society." 
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" And the means of keeping up your appear- 
ance,'^ echoed Timothy, rubbing his hands. 
" A thousand pounds will last a long while."" 

" It will last a very long while, Tim, for I 
never will touch it ; it would be swindling." 

" So it would,'"* replied Tim, his countenance 
falling ; " well, I never thought of that.'*' 

" I have thought of much more, Tim ; re- 
collect I must, in a very short time, be exposed 
to Lord Windermear, for the real Mr. Neville 
will soon come home." 

" Good heavens ! what will become of us ?'* 
replied Timothy, with alarm in his counte- 
nance. 

" Nothing can hurt you, Tim, the anger will 
be all upon me ; but I am prepared to face it, 
and I would face twice as much for the distant 
hope of finding my father. Whatever Lord 
Windermear may feel inclined to do, he can do 
nothing ; and my possession of the secret will 
ensure even more than my safety ; it will aflTord 
me his protection, if I demand it." 
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*' I hope it may prove so," replied Timothy, 
" but I feel a little frightened." 

** I do not ; to-morrow I shall give my letter 
of introduction, and then I will prosecute my 
search. So now, my dear Tim, good night." 

The next morning, I lost no time in present- 
ing my letter of introduction to Major Carbon- 
nell. He lived in apartments on the first floor 
in St. James's Street, and I found him at break- 
fast, in a silk dressing gown. I had made up 
my mind that a little independence always car- 
ries with it an air of fashion. When I entered, 
therefore, I looked at him with a knowing air, 
and dropping the letter down on the table before 
him, said, " There'*s something for you to read, 
Major ; and, in the meantime, I'll refresh myself 
on this chair ;" suiting the action to the word, 
I threw myself on a chair, amusing myself with 
tapping the sides of my boots with a small 
cane which I carried in my hand. 

Major Carbonnell, upon whom I cast a 
furtive eye more than once during the time that 
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he was reading the letter, was a person of about 
thirty-five years of age, well-looking, but dis- 
figured by the size of his whiskers, which ad- 
vanced to the corners of his mouth, and met 
under his throat. He was tall and well made, 
and with an air of fashion about him that was 
undeniable. His linen was beautifully clean 
and carefully arranged, and he had as many 
rings on his fingers, and, when he was dressed, 
chains and trinkets, as ever were put on by a 
lady. 

*• My dear sir, allow me the honour of making 
at once your most intimate acquaintance,'* said 
he, rising from his chair, and oflFering his hand, 
as soon as he had perused the letter. "^ Any 
friend of Lord Windermear^s would be welcome, 
but when he brings such an extra recommen- 
dation in his own appearance, he becomes 
doubly so."" 

"Major Carbonnell,'^ replied I," I liaveseen you 
but two minutes, and I have taken a particular 
fancy to you, in which I, no doubt, have proved 
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my discrimination. Of course, you know that I 
have just returned from making a tour ?*' 

'* So I understand from his lordship's letter. 
Mr. Newland, my time is at your service. 
Where are you staying ?" 

" At the Piazza.'' 

" Very good ; I will dine with you to-day ; 
order some mulligatawny, they are famous for 
it. After dinner we will go to the theatre.*" 

I was rather surprised at his cool manner of 
asking himself to dine with me and ordering 
my dinner, but a moment's reflection made me 
feel what sort of person I had to deal with. 

" Major, I take that as almost an afiront. You 
will dine with me to-day ! I beg to state that 
you must dine with me every day that we are 
not invited elsewhere ; and what's more, sir, I 
shall be most seriously displeased, if you do not 
order the dinner every time that you do dine 
with me, and ask whoever you may think 
worthy of putting their legs under our table. 
Let's have no doing things by halves, Major ; 
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I know you now as well as if we had been 
intimate for ten years." 

The Major seized me by the hand. " My 
dear Newland, I only wish we had known one 
another ten years, as you say — the loss has 
been mine ; but now — ^you have breakfasted, I 
presume ?" 

" Yes ; having nothing to do, and not know- 
ing a soul after my long absence, I advanced 
my breakfast about two hours, that I might 
find you at home ; and now I'm at your ser- 



vice. 



'* Say rather I am at your's. I presume you 
will walk. In ten minutes I shall be ready. 
Either take up the paper, or whistle an air or 
two, or any thing else you like, just to kill ten 
minutes — and I shall be at your command." 
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CHAPTER XXI. 

I come out under a first-rate chaperon^ and at once 
am established into the regions of fashion — Prove 
that I am deserving of my promotion. 

" I BEG your pardon, Newland," said the 
major, returning from his dressing-room, re- 
splendent with chains and bijouterie ; " but I 
must have your Christian name." 

" It's rather a strange one," replied I ; "it 
is Japhet.'^ 

" Japhet ! by the immortal powers, I'd bring 
an action against my godfathers and godmothers; 
you ought to recover heavy damages." 

" Then I presume you would not have the 
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name,"' replied I, with a knowing look, ''^ for a 
clear ten thousand a year." 

'* Whew ! that alters the case —it's astonish- 
ing how well any name looks in large gold 
letters. Well, as the old gentleman, whoever 
he might have been, made you compensation, 
you must forgive and forget. Now where shall 
we go ?*" 

*' With your permission, as I came to town 
in these clothes, made by a Grerman tailor — 
Darmstadt's tailor by-the-bye — ^but still if taibr 
to a prince, not the prince of tailors — I would 
wish you to take me to your own : your dress 
appears very correct." 

" You show your judgment, Newland, it is 
correct ; Stulz will be delighted to have your 
name on his books, and to do justice to that 
figure. Allans done.*' 

We sauntered up St. James's Street, and 
before I had arrived at Stulz's, I had been in- 
troduced to at least twenty of the young men 
about town. The major was most particular 
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in his directions about the clothes, all of which 
he ordered ; and as I knew that he was well 
acquainted with the fashion, I gave him carte 
hlanche. When we left the shop, he said, 
" Now, my dear Newland, I have given you a 
proof of friendship, which no other man in 
England has had. Your dress will be the ne 
plies ultra. There are little secrets only known 
to the initiated, and Stulz is aware that this 
time I am in earnest. I am often asked to do 
the same for others, and I pretend so to do; 
but a wink from me is sufficient, and Stulz 
dares not dress them. Don't you want some 
bijouterie ? or have you any at home ?'' 

** I may as well have a few trifles," replied I. 

We entered a celebrated jeweller's, and he 
selected for me to the amount of about forty 
pounds. *' That will do — never buy much ; 
for it is necessary to change every three months 
at least. What is the price of this chain ?^ 

" It is only fifteen guineas, major." 

*' Well, I shall take it ; but recollect," con- 
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tinued the major ; " I tell you honestly, I never 
shall pay you." 

The jeweller smiled, bowed, and laughed ; 
the major threw the chain round his neck, and 
we quitted the shop. 

" At all events, major, they appear not to 
believe your word in that shop.^' 

" My dear fellow, that's their own fault, not 
mine. I tell them honestly I never will pay 
them ; and you may depend upon it, I intend 
most sacredly to keep my word. I never do 
pay any body, for the best of all possible rea- 
sons, I havie no money ; but then I do them a 
service — I make them fashionable, and they 
know it."' 

" What debts do you pay then, major ?** 

" Let me think — that requires consideration. 
Oh ! I pay my washer-woman.*" 

'* Don't you pay your debts of honour ?" 

*' Debts of honour ! why 111 tell you the 
truth ; for I know that we shall hunt in couples. 
If I win I take the money : but if I lose— why 
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then I forget to pay ; and I always tell them so 
before I set down to the table. If they won't 
believe roe, if s not my fault But whafs the 
hour? Come, I must make a few calls, and 
will introduce you." 

We sauntered on to Grosvenor Square, 
knocked, and were admitted into a large, ele- 
gantly-furnished mansion. The footman an- 
nounced us—*' My dear Lady Maelstrom, 
allow me the honour of introducing to you my 
very particular friend, Mr. Newland, consigned 
to my charge by my Lord Windermear during 
his absence. He has just arrived from the 
continent, where he has been making the grand 
tour.'* 

Her ladyship honoured me with a smile. 
" By-the-by, major, that reminds me — do me 
the favour to come to the window. Excuse us 
one moment, Mr. Newland." 

The major and Lady Maelstrom walked to 
the window, and exchanged a few sentences, and 
then returned. Her ladyship holding up her 
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finger, and saying to him as they came towards 
me, " Promise me now that you won't forget.**^ 

^' Your ladyship's slightest wishes are to me 
imperative commands,^ replied the major, with 
a graceful bow. 

In a quarter of an hour, during which the 
conversation was animated, we rose to take our 
leave, when her ladyship came up to me, and 
oflFering her hand, said, " Mr. Newland, the 
friendship of Lord Windermear, and the intro- 
duction of Major Carbonnell, are more than 
suflBcient to induce me to put your name down 
on my visiting list. I trust I shall see a great 
deal of you, and that we shall be great friends.^ 

I bowed to this handsome announcement, and 
we retired. As soon as we were out in the 
square, the major observed, "You saw her 
take me on one side — it was to pump. She has 
no daughters, but about fifty nieces, and match- 
making is her delight. I told her that I would 
stake my honour upon your possessing ten 
thousand a year ; how much more I could not 
say. I was not far wrong, was I ?" 
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I laughed. " What I may be worth, major, 
I really cannot say ; but I trust that the event 
will prove that you are not far wrong. Say no 
more, my dear fellow." 

" I understand — you are not yet of age —of 
course, have not yet come into possession of 
your fortune.** 

^^ That is exactly the case, major. I am 
now but little more than nineteen.^ 

" You look older ; but there is no getting 
over baptismal registries with the executors. 
Newland, you must content yourself for the 
two next years in playing Moses, and only 
peep at the promised land." 

We made two or three more calls, and then 
returned to St. James's Street " Where shall 
we go now ? By-the-by, don't you want to go 
to your banker^s ? " 

" I will just stroll down with you, and see if 
they have paid any money in," replied I, care- 
lessly. 

We called at Drummond's, and I asked them 



(C 



(( 



JAPHET, IN SEARCH OF A FATHER. 265 

if there was any money paid in to the credit 
of Mr. Newland. 

" Yes, sir," replied one of the clerks : " there 
is one thousand pounds paid in yesterday."" 
Very good,'' replied I. 
How much do you wish to draw for ? " in- 
quired the major. 

" I don't want any/' replied I. " I have 
more money than I ought to have in my desk 
at this moment." 

" Well, then, let us go and order dinner ; or 
perhaps you would like to stroll about a little 
more ; if so, I will go and order the dinner. 
Here's Harcourt, that's lucky* Harcourt my 
dear fellow, know Mr. Newland, my very par- 
ticular friend. I must leave you now; take 
his arm, Harcourt, for half an hour, and then 
join us at dinner at the Piazza." 

Mr. Harcourt was an elegant young man of 
about five-and twenty. Equally pleased with 
each other's externals, we were soon familiar : 
he was witty, sarcastic, and well-bred. After 

VOL. I. N 
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half an hour's conversation he asked me what I 
thought of the major. I looked him in the 
face and smiled. '^ That look tells me that 
you will not be his dupe, otherwise I had warn- 
ed you : he is a strange character ; but if you 
have money enough to afford to keep hiniy yt>u 
cannot do better, as he is acquainted with, and 
received by, everybody. His connexions are 
good ; and he once had a very handsome for- 
tune, but it was soon run out, and he was 
obliged to sell his commission in the Guards. 
Now he lives upon the world ; which as Shak- 
speare says, is his oyster ; and he has wit and 
sharpness enough to open it. Moreover, he has 
some chance of falling into a peerage ; that 
prospect, and his amusing qualities, added to 
his being the most fashionable man about town, 
keeps his head above water. I believe Lord 
Windermear, who is his cousin, very often helps 

him.^ 

" It was Lord Windermear who introduced 

me to him,"" observed I. 
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'^ Then he will not venture to play any tricks 
upon you, further than eating your dinners, bor* 
rowing your money, and forgetting to pay it." 

" You must acknowledge," said I, " he al- 
ways tells you beforehand that he never will pay 
you.'' 

^^ And that is the only point in which he ad- 
heres to his word," replied Harcourt, laughing; 
*^ but, tell me, am I to be your guest to^ay ?'' 

'* If you will do me that honour," 

'^ I assure you I am delighted to come, as I 
shall have a further opportunity of cultivating 
your acquaintance." 

" Then we had better bend our steps towards 
the hotel, for it is late,'' replied I ; and we did 
so accordingly. 
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CHAPTER XXII. 

The real Simon Pure proves the worse of the two — 
I am found guilty, but not condemned; convicted, yet 
convince ; and after having behaved the very con- 
trary to, prove that I am, a gentleman. 

On our arrival, we found the table spread, cham- 
pagne in ice under the sideboard, and apparent- 
ly every thing prepared for a sumptuous dinner, 
the major on the sofa giving directions to the 
waiter, and Timothy looking all astonishment. 

" Major,'' said I, "I cannot tell you how much 
I am obliged to you for your kindness in taking 
all this trouble off my hands, that J might 
follow up the agreeable introduction you have 
given me to Mr. Harcourt." 
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My dear Newland, say ho more ; you will, 
I dare say, do the same for me if I require it, 
when I give a dinner. (Harcourt caught my 
eye, as if to say, " You iriay safely promise 
that."") But, Newland, do you know that the 
nephew of Lord Windermear has just arrived? 
Did you meet abroad ?'' 

" No,^ replied I, somewhat confused ; but I 
soon recovered myself. As for Tim, he bolted 
out of the room. *' What sort of a person is 
he?^ 

^^ That you naay j udge for yourself, my dear 
fellow, for I asked him to join us, I must say, 
more out of compliment to Lord Windermear 
than any thing else ; for I am afraid that, even 
I could never make a gentleman of him. But 
take Harcourt with you to your room, and by 
the time you have washed your hands, I will 
have dinner on the table. I took the liberty of 
desiring your valet to show me in about ten 
minutes agor He^s a shrewd fellow that of 
your's — where did you pick him up ?'*^ 
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By mere accident replied I ; ^^ come, 
Mr. Harcourt." 

On our return, we found the real Simon Pure, 
Mr. Estcourt, sitting with the major, who in- 
troduced us, and dinner being served, we sat 
down to table. 

Mr. Estcourt was a young man, about my own 
age, but not so tall by two or three inches. 
His features were prominent, but harsh ; and 
when I saw him, I was not at all surprised at 
Lord Windermear's expressions of satisfaction, 
when he supposed that I was his nephew. His 
countenance was do^ed and sullen, and he 
spoke little ; he appeared to place an immense 
value upon birth, and hardly deigned to listen, 
except the aristocracy were the subject of dis- 
course. I treated him with marked deference, 
that I might form an acquaintance, and found 
before we parted that night, that I had succeed>- 
ed* Our dinner was excellent, and we were all, 
except Mr. Estcourt, in high good humour. We 
sat late — too late to go to the theatre, and 
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promising to meet the next day at noon, Har- 
court and the Major took their leave. 

Mr. Estcourt had indulged rather too much, 
and, after their departure, became communicai- 
tive. I plied the bottle and we sat up for more 
than an hour; he talked of nothing but his fa^ 
mily and his expectations. I took this oppor- 
tunity of discovering what his feelings were 
likely to be when he was made acquainted with 
the important secret which was in my possession. 
I put a case somewhat similar, and asked him 
whether in such circumstances he would wave 
his right for a time, to save the honour of his 
family. 

** No, by G — d ! '^ replied he, " I never would. 
What ! give up even for a day my right — con^. 
ceal my true rank for the sake <^ relatives ? 
never— nothing would induce me." 

I was satisfied, and then casually asked him 
if he had written to Lord Windermear to in- 
form him of his arrival. 

No,'' replied he ; " I shall write to-mor- 
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row.'*' He soon after retired to his own apart- 
ment, and I rang for Timothy. 

*^ Good heavens, sir \^ cried Timothy, "what 
is all this — and what are you about? I am 
frightened out of my wits. Why, sir, our 
money will not last two months." 

" I do not expect it will last much longer, 
Tim ; but it cannot be helped. Into society 
I must get — ^and to do so, must pay for it/' 

" But, sir, putting the expense aside, what 
are we to do about this Mr. Estcourt ? All 
must be found out." 

" I intend that it shall be found out, Tim,"' 
replied I ; " but not yet. He will write to his 
uncle to-morrow ; you must obtain the letter, 
for it must not go. I must first have time to es- 
tablish myself, and then Lord Windermear may 
find out his error as soon as he pleases.^' 

" Upon my honour, Japhet, you appear to 
be afraid of nothing.''' 

" I fear nothing, Tim, when I am following 
up the object of my wishes. I will allow no 
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obstacles to stand in my way, in my seardi after 
my father." 

^^ Really, you seem to be quite mad on that 
point, Japhet" 

** Perhaps I may be, Tim,^ refdied I, 
thoughtfully. ^' At all events, let us go to bed 
now, and I will tell you to-morrow morning, all 
the events of this day.*** 

Mr. Estcourt wrote his letter, which Tim 
very officiously offered to put into the post, in- 
stead of which we put it between the bars of 
the grate. 

I must now pass over about three weeks, 
during which I became very intimate with the 
Major and Mr. Harcourt, and was intro- 
duced by them to the dubs, and almost every 
person of fashion. The idea of my wealth, and 
my very handsome person and figure, ensured 
me a warm reception, and I soon became one of 
the stars of the day. During this time, I also 
gained the entire confidence of Mr. Estcourt, 
who put letter after letter into the hands of Ti- 
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raothy, who oi course put them into the usual 
place. I pacified him as long as I could, by ex- 
pressing my opinion, that his lordship was on a 
visit to some friends in the neighbourhood of 
his seat ; but at last, he would remain in town 
no longer. You may go now, thought I, I feel 
quite safe. 

It was about five days after his departure, as 
I was sauntering, arm in arm with the major, 
who generally dined with me about five days in 
the week, that I perceived the carriage of Lord 
Windermear, with his lordship in it. He saw 
us, and pulling his check-string, alighted, and 
coming up to us, with the colour mounting to 
his forehead wiUi emotion, returned the salute 
of the major and me. 

" Major," said he, '* you will excuse me, but 
I am anxious to have some conversation with 
Mr. Newland; perhaps," continued his lord- 
ship, addressing me, '* you will dp me the fa- 
vour to take a seat in my carriage P^ 

Fully prepared, I lost none of my self-pos- 
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session, but, thanking his lordship, I bowed to 
him, and stepped in. His lordship followed, 
and, saying to the footman. " Home — drive 
fast/' fell back in the carriage, and never utter- 
ed one word until we had arrived, and had en- 
tered the dining-parlour. He then took a few 
steps up and down, before he said, " Mr. New- 
land, or whatever your name may be, I per- 
ceive that you consider the possession of an im* 
portant secret to be your safeguard. To state 
my opinion of your conduct is needless ; who 
you are^ and what you are, I know not ; but,*^ 
continued he, no longer controlling his anger; 
^* you certainly can have no pretensions to the 
character of a gentleman.^' 

" Perhaps your lordship," replied I, calmly, 
" will inform me upon what you may ground 
your inference." 

*^ Did you not, in the first place, open a letter 
addressed to another ? ^ 

" My lord, I opened a letter brought to 
me with the initials of my name, and at the 



276 JAPHET, IN SEARCH OF A FATHER. 

time I opened it I fully believed that it was 
intended for me." 

" We will grant that, sir ; but after you had 
opened it you must have known that it was 
for some other person." 

" I will not deny that, my lord.^ 

" Notwithstanding which, you apply to my 
lawyer, representing yourself as aifother person, 
to obtain sealed papers.^ 

'* I did, my lord ; but allow me to say, that 
I never should have done so, had I hot been 
warned by a dream.'' 

" By a dream ?" 

" Yes, ray lord. I had determined not to 
go for them, when in a dream I was ordered 
so to do." 

" Paltry excuse ! and then you break pri- 
vate seals." 

'* Nay, my lord, although I did go for the 
papers, I could not, even with the idea of su- 
pernatural interposition, make up my mind to 
break the seals. If your lordship will recoU 
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lect, it was you who broke the seals, and in- 
sisted upon my reading the papers.** 
" Yes, sir, under your false riame/" 
*' It is the name by which I go at present, 
although I acknowledge it is false ; but that 
is not my fault — I have no other at present." 
" It is very true, sir, that in all I have now 
mentioned, the law will not reach you; but 
recollect, that by assuming another person's 



name '^ 



" I never did, my lord,** interrupted I. 

" Well, I may say, by inducing me to be- 
lieve that you were my nephew, you have ob- 
tained money under false pretences; and for 
that I now have you in my power.** 

" My lord, I never asked you for the money ; 
you yourself paid it into the banker*s hands 
to my credit, and to my own name. I appeal 
to you now, whether, if you so deceived your- 
self, the law can reach me ?** 

" Mr. Newland, I will say, that much as I 
regret what has passed, I regret more than all 
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the F^t, that one so young, ao prepossessing^ 
so candid in appearance, should prove sudi an 
adept in deceit. Thinking you were ray ne- 
phew, my heart warmed towards you, and 
I must confess, that since I have seen my 
real nephew, the mortification has been very 
great."* 

" My lord, I thank you ; but allow me to 
observe, that I am no swindler. Your thou- 
sand pounds you will find safe in the bank, 
for penury would not have induced me to touch 
it. But now that your lordship appears more 
cool, will you do me the fieivour to listen to me ? 
When you have heard my life up to the 
present, and my motives for what I have done, 
you will then decide how far I am to Uame.'' 

His knrdship took a chair, and motioned to 
me to take another. I narrated what had oc- 
curred when I was left at the Foundling, and 
gave him a succinct account of my adventures 
subsequently— my determination to find my 
father — ^the dream whidi induced me to go for 
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the papers — and all that the reader has iJ ready 
been acquainted with. His lordship evidently 
perceived the mononoania which controlled me, 
and heanl me with great attent»)n» 

" You certainly, Mr. Newland, do not stand 
so low in my opinion as you did before this ex^ 
planation, and I must make make allowances 
for the eitcitement under which I perceive you to 
labour on one subject ; but now, sir, allow me 
to put one question, and I beg that you wiH 
answer candidly. What price do you demand 
for your secrecy on this important subject ?*' 
My lord !* replied I, rising with dignity ; 

this is Uie greatest affix)nt you have put upon 
me yet ; still I will name the price by which I 
will 8(demnly bind myself, by all my future 
hopes of finding my father in this world, and oif 
binding an eternal Father in the next, and that 
price, my IcMrd, is a return of your good 
ofHnion." 

His lordship also rose, and walked up and 
down the room with much agitation in his 
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manner. *' What a,tn I to make of you, Mr. 
Newland ?" 

*' My lord, if I were a swindler, I should 
have taken your money ; if I had wished to 
avail myself of the secret, I might have es- 
caped with all the documents, and made my 
own terms. I am, my lord, nothing more than 
an abandoned child, trying all he can to find 
his father." My feelings overpowered me, and 
I burst into tears. As soon as I could recover 
myself, I addressed his lordship, who had been 
watching me in silence, and not without emotion. 
" I have ,one thing more to say to you, my 
lord." I then mentioned the conversation be- 
tween Mr. Estcourt and myself, and pointed out 
the propriety of not making him a party to the 
important secret. 

His lordship allowed me to proceed without 
interruption, and after a few moments' thought 
said, " I believe that you are right, Mr. New- 
land ; and I now begin to think that it was 
better that this secret should have been eh- 
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trusted to you than to him. You have now 
conferred an obligation on me, and may com- 
mand me. I believe you to be honesty but a 
little mad, and I beg your pardon for the pain 
which I have occasioned you." 

My lord, I am more than satisfied.'^ 
Can I b6 of any assistance to you, Mr. 
Newland ?" 

" If, my lord, you could at all assist me, or 
direct me in my search — — '^ 

" There I am afraid I can be of little use ; 
but I will give you the means of prosecuting 
your search, and in so doing, I am doing but 
an act of justice, for in introducing yoii to 
-Major Carbonnell, I am aware that I must 
have very much increased your expenses. It 
was an error which must be repaired, and there- 
fore, Mr. Newland, I beg you will consider the 
money at the bank as yours, and make use of 
it to enable you to obtain your ardent wish." 

'' My lord '^ 

" I will not be denied, Mr. Newland; and if 
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you fed any delicacy on the subject, you may 
take it as a^oao, to be repaid when you find it 
convenient Do not» for a moment, consider 
that it is given to you because you possess an 
important secret, for I will trust entirely to 
your honour on that score.*' 

" Indeed, my lord," replied I, " your kind- 
ness overwhelms me, and I feel as if, in you, I 
had already almost found a father. Excuse 
me, my lord, but did your lordship ever — 
eve r ■ *^ 

*' I know what you would say, my poor 
fellow : no, I never did. I never was blessed 
with children. Had I been, I should not have 
felt that I was disgraced by having one resem- 
bling you. Allow me to entreat you, Mr. 
Newland, that you do not suffer the mystery of 
your birth to weigh so heavily on your mind ; 
and now I wish you good m<M:ning, and if you 
think I can be useful to you, I beg that you 
will not fail to let me know.^ 

" May Heaven pour down blessings on your 



JAPHET, IN SEABCH OF A FATHER. 283 

head,** replied I, kissing respectfully his lord- 
ship^s hand ; " and may my father, when I find 
him, be as like unto you as possible.^^ I made 
my obeisance, and quitted the house. 
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CHAPTER XXIII. 

The Major prevents the landlord from imposing on me, 
but I gain nothing by his interference— For economi- 
cal reasons I agree to live with him that he may live 
on me. 

I RETUUNEB to the hotel, for my mind had 
been much agitated, and I wished for quiet, and 
the friendship of Timothy. As soon as I ar- 
rived I told him all that had passed. 

** Indeed,*^ replied Timothy, " things do 
now wear a pleasant aspect ; for I am afraid, 
that without that thousand, we could not have 
carried on for a fortnight longer. The bill here 
is very heavy, and I'm sure the landlord wishes 
to see the colour of his money.'* 

" How much do you think we have left ? 
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It is high time, Timothy, that we now 
make up our accounts, and arrange some 
plans for the future," replied I. '* I have 
paid the jeweller and the tailor, by the advice 
of the major, who says, that you should always 
pay yoxxr first hilU as soon as possible, and 
all your subsequent bills as late as possible; 
and if put off sine die^ so much the better. In 
fact, I owe very little now, but the bill here, 
I will send for it to-night.'^ 

Here we were interrupted by the entrance 
of the landlord. " O Mr. Wallace, you are 
the very person I wished to see ; let me have 
my bill, if you please.^ 

*' Ifs not of the least consequence, sir/' re- 
plied he ; " but if you wish it, I have posted 
down to yesterday," and the landlord left the 
room. 

" You were both of one mind, at all events,*' 
said Timothy, laughing ; " for he had the 
bill in his hand, and concealed it the moment 
you asked for it." 



886 JAPHET, IN SEARCH OF A FATHER. 

In about ten minutes the landlord re- 
appeared, and presenting the bill upon a salver, 
made his bow and retired. I looked it over, it 
amounted to <f 104, which^ for little more than 
three weeks, was pretty well. Timothy shrugged 
up bis shoulders, while I ran over the items. 
^^ I do not see that there is any thing to oom« 
plain of, Tim,'' observed I, when I came to the 
bottom of it ; ^^ but I do see that living here, 
with the major keeping me an open house, will 
never do. Let us see how much money we 
have left." 

Tim brought the dressing-case in whidi our 
cash was deposited,, and we found, that after 
paying the waiters, and a few small bills not 
yet liquidated, our whole stock was' reduced to 
fifty shillings. 

" Merciful Heaven ! what an escape," cried 
Timothy ; " if it had not been tar this new 
supply, what should we have done ?^ 

" Very badly, Timothy ; but the money is 
well spent, after all. I have now entrance into 
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the first drdoL I cm do wiAam Ifagor Cv* 
bonnd; st all erait^ I dnll quit tins hold, 
and take fomidied apartnaits, aad fire at tlie 
clubs. I know how to pot him oC** 

I laid the mooey oo the nlTer, and deared 
Timothy to ring for die laodhsd, when who 
should oome up bat the major and Hareomt. 
^^ Why, Newhmd ! what are yoa going to do 
with that money ?^ said the major. 

^^ I am paying my bill, nugor.'' 

^^ Paying your bill, indeed ; let us see — 
£104. O this is a confounded imposition. You 
mustn't pay this.^ At this mmnent the land* 
lord entered. ^^ Mr. Wallace," said the major, 
*^ my friend Mr. Newland was about, as you 
may see, to pay you the whole of your demand ; 
but allow me to observe, that being my very 
particular friend, and the Piaasza having been 
particularly recommended by me, I do think 
that your charges are somewhat exorbitant. 
I shall certainly advise Mr. Newland to leave 
the house to-morrow, if you are not more rea- 
sonable.^ 
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" Allow me to observe, major^ that my 
reason for sending for my bill, was to pay it 
before I went into the country, which I must 
do to-morrow, for a few days/' 

^* Then I shall certainly recommend Mr. 
Newland not to come here when he returns, 
Mr. Wallace, for I hold myself, to a certain 
degree, after the many dinners we have ordered 
here, and of which I have partaken, as I may 
say, particeps criminisj or in other words, as 
having been a party to this extortion. Indeed, 
Mr. Wallace, some reduction must be made, or 
you will greatly hurt the credit of your house.**' 

Mr. Wallace declared, that really he had 
made nothing but the usual charges , that he 
would look over the bill again, and see what he 
could do. 

•* My dear Newland," said the major, " I 
have ordered your dinners, allow me to settle 
your bill. Now, Mr. Wallace, suppose we take 
off one-third r 

" One- third) Major Carbonnell ! I should 
be a loser.'* 
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I am not exactly of your opinion ; but let 
me see — now take your choice. Take o£F £20, 
or you lose my patronage, and that of all my 
friends. Yes or no ?" 

The landlord, with some expostulation, at 
last consented, he receipted the bill, and leaving 
£20 of the money on the salver, made his bow, 
and retired. 

^^ Rather fortunate that I slipped in, my 
dear Newland ; now there are £20 saved. By* 
the-by, I'm short of cash. YouVe no objection 
to let me have this ? I shall never pay you, 
you know." 

" I do know you never will pay me, major ; 
nevertheless^ as I should have paid it to the 
landlord had you not interfered, I will lend it 
to you." 

" You are a good fellow, Newland,'' said the 
major, pocketing the money. " If I had bor- 
rowed it, and you had thought you would 
have had it repaid, I should not have thanked 
you ; but as you lend me with your eyes open, 
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it is nothing more than a very delicate manner 
of obliging me, and I tell you candidly, that I 
will not forget it. So you really are off to- 
morrow ?■" 

" Yes," replied I, " I must go, for I find 
that I am not to make ducks and drakes of my 
money, until I come into possession of my pro- 
perty.*" 

" I see, my dear fellow. Executors are the 
very devil ; they have no feeling. Never mind ; 
there's a way of getting to windward of them. 
I dine with Harcourt, and he has come to ask 
you to join us." 

«« With pleasure.'' 

" I shall expect you at seven, Newland," 
said Harcourt, as he quitted the room with the 
major. 

" Dear me, sir, how could you let that gentle- 
man walk off with your money?'' cried Ti- 
mothy. " I was just rubbing my hands with 
the idea that we were £20 better off than we 
thought, and away it went, like smoke." 
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" And will never come back again, Tim ; 
but never mind that, it is important that I 
make a friend of him, and his friendship is only 
to be bought. I shall have value received. 
And now, Tim> we must pack up, for I leave 
this to-morrow morning. I shall go down to 
-; , and see little Fleta." 

I dined with Harcourt. The major was rather 
curious to know what it was which appeared to 
flurry Lord Windermear, and what had passed 
between us. I told him that his lordship was 
displeased on money matters, but that all was 
right, only that I must be more careful for the 
future. " Indeed, major, I think I shall take 
lodgings. I shall be more comfortable, and 
better able to receive my friends." 

Harcourt agreed with me, that it. was a 
much better plan, when the major observed, 
" Why, Newland, I have a room quite at your 
service ; suppose you come and live with me ?^ 

" I am afraid I shall not save by that,'' re- 
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plied I, laughing, ^^ for you will not pay your 
share of the bills.'' 

^^ No, upon my honour I will not ; so I give 
you fair warning; but as I always dine with 
you when I do not dine elsewhere, it will 
be a saving to you — for you will save your 
lodgings, Newland ; and you know the house 
is my own, and I let off the rest of it ; so 
as far as that bill is concerned, vou will be 
safe."" 

^^ Make the best bargain you can, Newland," 
said Harcourt ; ^^ accept his offer, for depend 
upon it, it will be a saving in the end.*" 

" It certainly deserves consideration," re- 
plied I ; ^^ and the ma}or'*s company must be 
allowed to have its due weight in the scale ; if 
Carbonnell will promise to be a little more eco- 
nomical ^ 

" I will, my dear fellow — I will act as your 
steward, and make your money last as long as 
I can, for my own sake, as well as yours. Is 
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it a baigiin ? I have plenty of room lor jour 
senrant, and if be will aseist me a tittle^ I will 
discharge my own.* I then ooDsented to the 
arrangement 
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CHAPTER XXIV. 

The M^or teaches me how to play Whist, so as never 
to lose^ which is by playing against each other, and 
into each other's hands. 

The next day I went to the banker^s, drew out 
£150, and set oflF with Timothy for — — .. 
Fleta threw herself into my arms, and sobbed 
with joy. When I told her Timothy was out- 
side, and wished to see her, she asked why he 
did not come in ; and, to show how much she 
had been accustomed to see, without making 
remarks, when he made his appearance in his 
livery, she did not by her countenance express 
the least surprise, nor, indeed, did she put any 
questions to me on the subject. The lady who 
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kept the school praibed her very much for 
docility and attention, and shortly after left 
the room, ifleta then took the chain from 
around her neck into her hand, and told me 
that she did recollect something about it, which 
was, that the lady whom she remembered, wore 
a long pair of ear-rings, of the same make and 
materials. She could not, however, call to 
mind any thing else. I remained with the little 
girl for three hours, and then returned to 
London — taking my luggage, and installed my- 
self into the apartments of Major Carbonnell. 

The major adhered to his promise ; we cer- 
tainly lived well, for he could not live other- 
wise; but in every other point, he was very 
careful not to add to expense. The season was 
now over, and every body of consequence 
quitted the metropolis. To remain in town 
would be to lose caste, and we had a conference 
where we should proceed* 

" Newland," said the major, " you have 
created a sensation this season, which has done 



296 JAPHET, IN SEARCH OF A FATHEB. 

great honour to my patronage; but I trust, 
next spring, that I shall see you form a good 
alliance; for, believe me, out of the many 
heartless beings we have mingled with, there 
are still not only daughters, but mothers, who 
are not influenced by base and sordid yiews.^ 

" Why, Carbonnell, I never heard you ven- 
ture upon so long a moral speech before." 

^* True, Newland, and it may be a long 
while before I do so again ; the world is my 
oyster, which I must open, that I may live; 
but recollect, I am only trying to recover my 
own, which the world has swindled me out of. 
There was a time when I was even more disin- 
terested, more confiding, and more innocent 
than you were when I first took you in hand. 
1 suflered, and was ruined by my good qua- 
lities ; and I now live and do well by having 
discarded them. We must fight the world with 
its own weapons; but still, as I said before, 
there is some good in it, some pure ore amongst 
the dross ; and it is possible to find high rank 
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and large fortune, and at the same time an 
innocent mind. If you do marry, I will try 
hard but you shall possess both ; not that for- 
tune can be of much consequence to you.**^ 

^^ Depend upon it, Carbonnell, I never will 
marry without fortune.** 

^^ I did not know that I had schooled you so 
well ; be it so— it is but fair that you should 
expect it ; and it shall be an item in the match 
if I have any thing to do with it."" 

^^ But why are you so anxious that I should 
marry, Carbonnell P'' 

^^ Because I think you will, in all probability, 
avoid the gaming-table, which I should have 
taken you to myself had you been in possession 
of your fortune when I first knew you, and 
have had my share of your plucking ; but now 
I do know you, I have that affection for you 
that I think it better you should not lose your 
all ; for observe, Newland, my share of your 
spoliation would not be more than what I have, 
and may still receive, from you ; and if you 
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marry and settle down, there will always be a 
good house and a good table for me, as long as 
I find favour with your wife ; and at all events, 
a friend in need, that I feel convinced of. So 
now you have my reasons ; some smack of the 
disinterestedness of former days, others of my 
present worldliness; you may believe which 
you please." And the major laughed as he 
finished his speech. 

" Carbonnell," replied I, ** I will believe that 
the better feelings predominate — that the world 
has made you what you are ; and that had you 
not been ruined by the world, you would have 
been disinterested and generous; even now, 
your real nature often gains the ascendency, 
and I am sure that in all that you have done, 
which is not defensible, your poverty, and not 
your will, has consented. Now, blunted by 
habit and time, the suggestions of conscience do 
not often give you any uneasiness/' 

" You are very right, my dear fellow," re- 
plied the major; ^^and in having a better 
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opinion of me than the world in general, you do 
me, I trusty no more than justice. I will not 
squander your fortune, when you come to it, if 
I can help it; and youll allow tbafs a very 
handsome promise on my part*'' 

" ril defy you to squander my fortune,'* re- 
plied I, laughing. 

" Nay, don't defy me, Newland^ for if you 
do, you'^11 put me on my mettle. Above all^ 
don't lay me a bet, for that will be still more 
dangerous. We have only spent about foot 
hundred of the thousand since we have lived 
together, which I consider highly eoonomieaL 
What do you say, shall we go to CbelteDbam ? 
You will find plenty of Irish girls, looking out 
for husbands, who will give you a warm recep' 
tion.'' 

^^I hate your fortune and establishment 
hunters," replied I. 

" I grant that they are looking out for a 
good match, so arc all the world ; but let me 
do them justice. Although, if you proposed, 
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in three days they would accept you ; yet once 
married, they make the very best wives in the 
world. But recollect we must go somewhere ; 
and I think Cheltenham is as good a place as 

any other. I do not mean for a wife, but it 

will suit my own views.** 

This last observation decided me, and in a 
few days we were at Cheltenham ; and having 
made our appearance at the rooms, were soon 
in the vortex of society. "Newland," said 
Carbonnell, ^^ I dare say you find time hang 
rather heavy in this monotonous place." 

" Not at all," replied I ; ** what with dining 
out, dancing, and promenading, I do very 
well." 

'* But we must do better. Tell me, are you 
a good hand at whist ?" 

" Not by any means. Indeed, I hardly know 
the game.*" 

^^ It is a fashionable and necessary accom- 
plishment. I must make you master of it, and 
our mornings shall be dedicated to the work/* 
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" Agreed/' replied I ; and from that day, 
every morning after breakfast till four o^cIock, 
the major and I were shut up, playing two 
dummies under his instruction. Adept as he 
was, I very soon learnt all the finesse and 
beauty of the game. 

" You will do now, Newland,^ said the major 
one morning, tossing the cards away. ^^ RecoU 
lect, if you are asked to play, and I have 
agreed, do not refuse ; but we must always play 
against each other." 

" I donH see what we shall gain by that,'' re* 
plied I ; •* for if I win, you'U lose." 

" Never do you mind that ; only follow my 
injunctions, and play as high as they choose. 
We only stay here three weeks longer, and 
must make the most of our time.'' 

I confess I was quite puzzled at what might 
be the major's intentions; but that night we 
sauntered into the club. Not having made our 
appearance before, we were considered as new 
hands by those who did not know the major, 
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and wtre immediately requested to make up a 
game. *' Upon my word, gentlemen, in the 
first place, I play very badly,^^ replied the 
major ; ^' and in the next," continued he, 
laughing, ^^ if I lose, I never shall pay you, for 
I'm cleaned out." 

The way in which the major said this only 
excited a smile ; he was not believed, and I was 
also requested to take a band. ** 111 not play 
with the major," observed I, "for he plays 
badly, and has bad luck into the bargain; I 
might as well lay my money down on the 
table." 

This was agreed to by the other parties, and 
we sat down. The first rubber of diort whist 
was won by the major and his partner; with 
the bets it amounted to eighteen pounds. I 
pulled out my purse to pay the major; but he 
refused, saying, ** No, Newland, pay my part* 
ner; and with you, sir," said he, addressing my 
partner; and with you, sir/* said he, address- 
ing my partner, " I will allow the debt to re- 
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main until we rise from the table. Newland, 
we are not going to let you off yet, I can tell 
you.^ 

I paid my eighteen pounds, and we recom- 
menced. Although his partner did not perhaps 
observe it, for he was but an indifferent player^ 
or if he did observe it, had the politeness not to 
say any thing, the major now played very 
badly. He lost three rubbers one after another, 
and, with bets and stakes, they amounted to one 
hundred and forty pounds. At the end of the 
last rubber he threw up the cards, exclaiming 
against his luck, and declaring that he would 
play no more. " How are we now, sir ?" said 
he to my partner. 

" You owed me, I think, eighteen pounds.*" 
"Eighteen from one hundred and forty, 
leaves one hundred and twenty-two pounds, 
which I now owe you. You must, I'm afraid, 
allow me to be your debtor,"' continued the 
major, in a most insinuating manner. " I did 
not come here with the intention of playing. I 
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presume I shall find you here to-morrow- 
night'* 

The geutleman bowed, and appeared quite 
isatisfied. Major Carbonnell's partner paid me 
one hundred and forty pounds, which I put in 
ray pocket-book, and we quitted the club. 
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